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YOUNG 
AMERICA 
LOOKS AHEAD 
WITH FORD 


FORD ENGINEERS LOOK AHEAD 


HE GREAT goal of Ford Motor Company 
has always been to build more cars and 
trucks that give more dependable service at 
less cost. This benefits everybody concerned. 
It benefits Ford employees, because it produces 
more jobs and better pay for them. It benefits 
the public, because mass production makes it 
possible to sell cars at a price within the reach 
of the average American family. The more 
than 31,000,000 Ford cars and trucks dis- 
tributed throughout the world prove that much 
pees has mn made. One indication of 
ord’s program for future progress is the new 
$50,000,000 Ford Research and Engineering 
Center to be built at Dearborn, Michigan. 
And it is only a part of Ford’s $225,000,000 
expansion program to keep Ford out front. 


GET A HEAD START ON YOUR FRIENDS . . . learn how to 
be an expert driver. Send today for your free copy of 
“How to Be An Expert Driver” by Al Esper, Ford’s 
Chief Test Driver. Address, Ford Motor Company, 
Dept. R-50, Dearborn, Michigan. 


“ 





FORD MOTOR 





A FEW OF THE MANY 
SPECIALISTS WHO WILL COMBINE 
THEIR TALENTS AT FORD'S NEW 
RESEARCH CENTER TO DESIGN 
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A ‘‘Crack’’ at Teen-Agers 


Qos is always taking a “crack” at teen-agers. “What's this 
younger generation coming to, anyhow?” “If they don’t stop their 
crazy goings-on they will drive the country mad!” 

It's an old, old story — this pointing the finger of despair at the 
younger generation. It’s been a favorite tale of woe among stodgy 
old folks as long as words have been written — in books, in news- 
papers, in magazines. Dire warnings about the madness of youth 
often are cries of “wolf, wolf!” when there is no wolf. Likely as not, 
the despairing adult is worried because the world is rushing onward 
faster than his old legs can carry him. 

We editors of Scholastic Magazines on many occasions have 
lashed out against undeserved attacks on high school students, and 
through our Scholastic Awards program and in the pages of our 
magazines have constantly portrayed their achievements. The 
vounger generation doesn’t worry us. We're proud of them. 

But once in a while we like to remind our readers that they dare 
not let the reputation of all high school students be ruined by the 
irresponsible and silly antics of a few of their fellow students. The 
sane, solid, substantial majority sometimes must take the leader- 
ship away from the thoughtless minority. If they don’t, the publicity 
given to the “wild” few gives the impresison that the whole merry 
gang of hi-schoolers are all alike. What happens then? Every teen- 
ager is treated as if he can’t be trusted. 

The latest “crack” at high school students is one that should, 
we believe, give concern to this sensible majority. 

The National Traffic Safety Committee says that teen-agers are 
the most dangerous auto drivers in the U. S.; that the “speed mania” 
of teen-agers dwarfs any pre-war menace; that deaths among teen- 
age auto drivers increased 41 per cent this year over last; that teen- 
agers are even much worse drivers than men and women past 65 
years of age; and, what’s worse, that teen-age boys in some sections 
of the country have been forming clubs whose membership require- 
ments include driving a “stripped” or “souped-up” vehicle through 
traffic so fast that police can’t catch up.. 

Now all that is really something for hi-schoolers to think about. 
It’s more than a “crack” at teen-agers. It’s a list of serious charges. 
You had better take a long careful look at these charges, talk them 
over, and then do something to win back the confidence of the adult 
world — especially of parents. 

Otherwise you can’t blame parents if they don’t let you use the 
family car; nor can you protest if adults demand Jaws to increase the 
age at which you can get a driver's license. 

What can you do? Be a careful, responsible driver yourself; 
then join other wise hi-schoolers in letting the “speed demons” know 
you put them in the same class with “swooning bobby-soxers.” Let 
the maniac speedsters in your school know that you think they are 
neither smart nor admirable; that their antics not only endanger 
your privileges, but your lives and the lives of your friends. You — 
the sensible majority — can be very effective when you really tackle 
a problem. Try it and see. You will be surprised. 


COVER PHOTOGRAPH 


The cover picture shows an attendant preparing a 
patient for deep therapy X-ray treatment at The 
New York Hospital, New York, N. Y. The New York 
Hospital is affilicted with Cornell University Medical 
College, and is one of the country’s great centers of 
medical teaching and research. The photograph is 
used by courtesy of The New York Hospital. 















































“1 LIKE A GOOD CEREAL AT 
4% 6&REAKFAST TIME,” SAYS 
CHAMPION STEVE VAN 
fr BUREN, “AND WHEATIES IS 
: MY BIG FAVORITE. WHEATIES 
WITH MILK AND FRUIT HAVE A SWELL FLAVOR-- 
AND BEING FLAKES OF 
| EAT MY ~\ WHOLE WHEAT, THEY'RE 
WHEATIES )GOOD FOR YOU, TOO. IN MY 
BOOK, WHEATIES WITH 
MILK AND FRUIT 1S THE 
PERFECT DISH TO START 
BREAKFAST” 





















































“Wheaties” and “Breakfast of Champions” are registered trade marks of General Mills, Ine. 















1\ a, Say What 
2 Gir / You Please! 


- » and that’s what we mean! This 
letters column, which will be a regular 
feature in Scholastic Magazines, is open 
to opinion on any subject and criticism 
of any kind, brickbats or orchids. We 
want to know what’s on your mind. 
Other readers do, too. Address Letters 
Editor, Scholastic Magazines, 220 East 
42nd St., New York 17, N. Y. — The 
Editors. 


In “Boy dates Girl” (Sept. 30th is- 
sue) you printed a letter from a’ boy 
who was kicking because ,his sisters 
swiped his shirts, 

Most of my friends buy their own 


shirts and, if they buy them in the , 


Boys’ Department, there’s a good rea- 
son for it. In the first place boys’ shirts 
have longer tails and stay tucked in bet- 
ter. Secondly, boys’ shirts have much 
better quality cloth and much finer 
tailoring at half the price of girls’ 
shirts. Why don’t we get the same 
breaks as the boys? Then we wouldn't 
be responsible for causing shortages in 
masculine quarters! 

Cc. S. 

Wooster, Mass 


No doubt, a lot of teen-agers needed 
that dressing down Gay Head gave 
them about dressing up in your Sept. 
30th issue. But I'd like to say in their 
behalf, that I think the worst of the 
“bobby-sox swoon hurricane” is over. 
Maybe some of the loud and careless 
dress was a result of the tension of a 
war era. At least in our school the stu- 
dents appear to be calming down. 

A gang of our girls who, last year, 
spent all their energies on a Sinatra 
Club (while the boys groaned) are now 
devoting their spare time to the Fam- 
ine Emergency Campaign. The boys are 
working with them! And I hear they 
have their families eating milk and soda 
crackers every Wednesday night for 
the cause. 

A Teacher 
Bronx, N, Y. 


What do most of the big airlines re- 
quire in the way of an education for 
their hostesses? 

A. M. 
San Antonio, Texas 


The requirements vary with the air- 
lines. But in answer to this and many 
similar questions about careers in trans- 
portation, our Vocational Editor, Frank- 
lin R. Zeran, will write an article on 
the subject for a forthcoming issue. 
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U. S. Foreign Policy 


W: HAVE a letter from a high 






school senior: “We are very 
much confused about the Byrnes- 
Wallace feud. Won’t you please tell 
us as clearly as possible what all the 
commotion is about? What does Mr. 
Wallace advocate? What does Mr. 












5 
A point by point discussion 
of the Wallace-Truman controversy 


Shield of the Republic 


12, reveals that there are four basic 
points of difference between Mr. Wal- 
lace’s views and those of the Admin- 
istration. In each case we shall use 
Mr. Wallace’s own phrasing. 





Point | 





Byrnes advocate? Wherein do they 
differ? What is our policy in dealing 
with Russia? What is Russia’s policy 
in dealing with us?” 

This is a tall order. But we shall try to oblige. Let us take 
the last question first. The answer is that no one outside the 
Kremlin really knows what Russia’s policy is toward the 


‘United States. All that we can go by are the official state- 


ments by Russia’s leaders. 

One such declaration was made on September 24 by 
Soviet Russia’s top man, Generalissimo Stalin. In reply to 
questions submitted to him by a correspondent of the Lon- 
don Sunday Times, the Soviet leader asserted that he saw 
no real danger of a new war now. He expressed the belief 
that Russia and the Western democracies can live peaceably. 

“I do not believe,” he stated, “in a real danger of a 
‘new war.’ The noise is being raised about a ‘new war 
mainly by military-political scouts and their few supporters 
from the ranks of civilian officials. . . . It is necessary to 
distinguish sharply between the noise about a ‘new war,’ 
which is being carried on now, and the real danger of a 
‘new war, which does not at present exist.” 

Asked if he believed “in the possibility of friendly and 
lasting collaboration of the Soviet Union and the Western 
democracies,” Stalin replied: “I absolutely believe so.” He 
further declared that “I do not think the ruling circles of 
Great Britain and the United States of America could create 
a ‘capitalistic encirclement’ of the Soviet Union even if they 
wanted to do this, which, however, we cannot affirm.” 

But it is also on the record that Generalissimo Stalin, in 
a speech last February 9, barely eight months ago, asserted 
that war was “the inevitable result” of “monopoly capital- 
ism.” In other words, that the two systems — communism 
and capitalism — could not exist side by side peacefully. The 
Soviet press since has been harping on the supposed danger 
to Russia of “capitalist encirclement.” 

Does the September 24 statement by Stalin indicate a 
reversal of his former policy? That remains to be seen. The 
New York Times comments editorially that the importance 
of Stalin’s statement “must necessarily depend on future 
action, For it is part of the Russian enigma that words and 
actions often lie so far apart.” 

Now for the other questions asked by our reader. A study 
of the texts of Mr. Wallace’s letter to the President, dated 
July 23, and of his speech in New York City, on September 
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From Watchwords of Liberty: Little, Brown 


“We are reckoning with a force [the 
Soviet Union] which cannot be han- 
dled successfully by a ‘get-tough-with- 
Russia policy.’ ‘Getting tough’ never 
bought anything real and lasting — whether for schoolyard 
bullies or business men or world powers. The tougher we 
get, the tougher the Russians will get.” 

Supporters of the Administration maintain that we have 
been consistently frank, friendly, and firm with Russia. It 
is Russia who has been “tough” with us. They assert that 
the Administration has been neither pro- nor anti-Russian 
but pro-Atlantic Charter. We have resisted the Soviets 
diplomatically whenever we felt that they had violated 
decisions to which all the Allies — including Russia — had 
committed themselves. 


Point ll 


“On our part we could recognize that we have no“more 
business in the political affairs of eastern Europe than 
Russia has in the political affairs of Latin America, western 
Europe, and the United States.” 

Since the days of President Roosevelt the U. S. has been 
fighting against such a development. The Administration 
stanchly opposes the division of the globe into separate 


» spheres of influence. Moreover, the thesis advanced by Mr. 


Wallace is contrary to the Yalta Declaration signed by the 
Big Three. This Declaration states: 

“They [Roosevelt, Stalin, and Churchill] jointly declare 
their mutual agreement to concert . . . the policies of their 
three Governments in assisting the peoples liberated . . . and 
the peoples of the former Axis satellite states of Europe to 
solve by democratic means their pressing political and 
economic problems.” 

Administration supporters charge that following Mr. Wal- 
lace’s advice would mean abandoning our Yalta pledge. 


Point Wl 


“To make Britain the key to our policy would be, in my 
opinion, the height of folly. We must not let British balance- 
of-power manipulations determine whether or when the 
United States gets into war. Make no mistake about it — the 
British imperialistic policy in the Near East alone, combined 
with Russian retaliation, would lead the United States 
straight to war unless we have a clearly defined anu realistic 
policy of our own.” 














6 


Administration supporters vehemently deny that Britain 
is “the key to our foreign policy.” Britain and the United 
States, for example, do not see eye to eye on the question 
of Palestine. The U. S$. took a very firm position against 
the retention of British and French troops in the -Levant, 
when that issue was raised before the U.N. Security Council. 
If there is any similarity in the policies of the United States 
and the British Socialist Government, the backers of the 
Administration assert, it is due to the joint desire of both 
governments to check the expansion of any kind of totali- 
tarianism. 

As James Reston pointed out in the New York Times, 
Britain and the U. S. “oppose Soviet policy in eastern Europe 
because they are equally revolted by the Soviet extinction 
of individual freedom; they oppose the extension of that 
power to the west because they do not want to see the 
Soviet form of ‘democracy’ imposed on the west; they 
oppose it because each is unable to see where the expansion- 
ist tendencies of the Moscow Government end, and there- 
fore oppose those tendencies as a matter of national security. 
. .. Without an effective system of enforceable international 
law, the alternative to ‘balancing’ Soviet power is permitting 
the ‘domination’ of Soviet power in Europe. Neither the 
U. S. nor Great Britain desires to see this and therefore they 
adopt similar policies to oppose it.” 


Point IV 


“We must be prepared to reach an [atomic energy] 
agreement which will commit us to disclosure of information 
and destroying our bombs at a specified time or in terms of 
specified actions by other countries, rather than at our 
unfettered discretion. If we are willing to negotiate on this 
basis, I believe the Russians will also negotiate seriously 
with a view to reaching an agreement.” 

This proposal is contrary to the Baruch plan (see Senior 


Buffalo Evening News 


Man Bites Donkey 






Scholastic, September 30 issue) which the Administration 
supports. Briefly, the United States position is that the 
atomic “know-how” should not be disclosed until safeguards 
are established to prevent its use for purposes of war. 

Moreover, Mr. Wallace contended that American post- 
war expenditures for armaments, and “the effort to secure 
air bases spread over half the globe,” frighten the Russians 
and “must make it look to the rest of the world as if we 
were only paying lip service to peace.” 

Administration leaders feel, however, that in the present 
unsettled international situation it would be foolhardy for 
us to weaken our defenses, or to continue to disarm, unless 
all the countries agree to a general disarmament and set 
up an effective system for the prevention of wars. 

So much, then, fer the points of controversy between Mr. 
Wallace and the Administration. By way of postscript, it 
should perhaps be mentioned that President Truman firmly 
believes that our present foreign policy, under the steward- 
ship of Secretary of State James F. Byrnes, is supported “by 
the great body of our citizens.” It certainly has “bi-partisan” 
backing, in the sense that it has also been endorsed by the 
leaders of the Republican Party. 

From the above discussion it is possible — at least broadly 
—to draw some conclusion as to what the United States 
foreign policy is. Its salient features appear to be: 

1. Strengthening of the United Nations organization. 

2. Adherence to all Allied commitments, notably the 
Atlantic Charter. 

3. Control of atomic energy by international agreement. 

4. Insistence on the right of all peoples to be ruled 
by governments of their own choosing. 

5. Promotion of free trade. 

6. Support of worldwide freedom of information. 

That, briefly, is ou: foreign policy. And in time of peace, 
a country’s foreign policy is its first line of defense. 


St. Louis Star Times 


Look Out, Skipper! 
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Rise of the 
Social Service 
State 


By Henry Steele Commager 


Professor of History, Columbia University 





HOMAS JEFFERSON is the patron saint of American 
q democracy. His notion of the ideal political system was 

set forth in his first Inaugural Address —“a wise and 
frugal Government, which shall restrain men from injuring 
one another, shall leave them otherwise free to regulate their 
own pursuits of industry and improvement, and shall not 
take from the mouth of labor the bread it has earned.” 

More than a hundred years later, Woodrow Wilson, who 
counted himself a disciple of Jefferson, pushed through a 
program of Government regulation of American economy. 
In another quarter century Franklin D. Roosevelt — who 
again claimed to be a good Jeffersonian — inaugurated the 
New Deal, which was essentially an extension of the Gov- 
ernment’s police power into areas of general welfare. 

Were Wilson and Roosevelt good Jeffersonians, and if 
so, what had happened in the intervening century or more 
to change the mechanics of democracy? 

The first question can be answered easily enough: both 
Wilson and Roosevelt could claim to be good Jeffersonians, 
for though the methods they used were not Jefferson's 
methods, the ends they sought were. 


Product of the Industrial Revolution 


The second question takes a bit of explaining. What had 
happened was that over the years the industrial revolution 
and the rise of cities had changed the whole nature of the 
problem of democracy. In a simple agricultural system, men 
were able to take care of themselves, and wanted only 
freedom from oppression and heavy taxation. In a highly 
complex industrial system, the average man was not able 
to take care of himself. An individual laborer in 1800 could 
bargain with a farmer or shopkeeper. But the laborer of 
1900 could not bargain equally with the U. S. Steel Corpora- 
tion or the Standard Oil. 

This was one aspect of the changed situation. The other 
was that an urban and industrial society required far more 
services from the state than a rural and agricultural one. 
The state had to provide not only such obvious things as 
police protection and courts, but schools, sanitation, and 
a thousand other things. It had to become a social service 
state. 

The social service state had its beginnings where the 
industrial and urban revolutions came earliest — in Germany 
and Britain. The pioneer in the development of the service 
state was the Germany of Bismarck’s day. It was Germany 
that first experimented with such things as old age pensions 
and sickness and accident insurance. Bismarck, however, 
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New York Daily Mirror 


Bridge to the Future 


was less interested in the welfare of his people than he was 
in the power of the state. His program was directed primarily 
to making Germany strong. 

Other continental countries followed the German lead: 
first the Scandinavian countries — where the service state 
reached perhaps its greatest development — and then Britain. 
It was the liberal government of 1906-11, under the leader- 
ship of Lloyd George and Herbert Asquith, which first 
pushed through a social program in Britain. In the British 
Dominions, too — notably in Australia and New Zealand — 
the ideal of the service state was energetically advanced. 

American developments came rather tardily. During the 
1890s many states acted to regulate business, and in that 
decade, too, the Federal Government took its first feeble 
steps towards regulation — the Sherman Anti-Trust Act of 
1890, for example. But the Federal Government was sup- 
posedly limited to the regulation of “interstate commerce,” 
and that left most of the work to the states. 

During the 1890s and the early years of the new century, 
state after state, mostly in the West, pushed through 
programs of business regulation. But it was Wisconsin, 
beginning about 1910, that initiated water power legislation, 
unemployment relief, old age pensions, and similar laws. 

Woodrow Wilson inaugurated the national service state 
in 1913. But it was with the New Deal under F. D. Roose- 
velt that the service state came to maturity in America. 
Among all the New Deal measures, some of the most 
interesting were those dealing with public health. These 
provided Government aid to the blind, the crippled, for 
women and children, and for vocational rehabilition. 

The principle was established that the Government is no 
less concerned for the maintenance of good health than for 
the maintenance of education. Whether this principle will 
find expression in a full-scale program of “socialized medi- 
cine” subsidized by the Government remains to be seen. 
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DEATH RATE 
(NUMBER OF PEOPLE 
WHO DIE PER 1,000 
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MATERNAL MORTALITY 
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INFANT MORTALITY 
(NUMBER OF BABIES 
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BORN) 
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Americans still pay too high a toll 
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Farm Security Administration 


The State of the 


T BIRTH, the average U. S. white child can be expected 
A to live 65 years (Negroes, 53-55). This life span is 16 
years longer than it was in 1900. It is longer than that 
of most other countries, including Sweden (63), England 
(59), France (54), Chile (41), and British India (27). 
The total number of births is decreasing, but the number of 
U_§S. children who die at birth is far lower (40 per 1,000 
live births) than in 1900 (116 per 1,000 live births). How- 
ever, infant mortality in the U. S. is higher than in seven 
other countries. 

In the early 1800s, diphtheria was the chief cause of 
death in childhood. Today the chief cause of death in chil- 
dren | to 4 years old is pneumonia; from 5 to 14, accidents; 
from 15 to 24, accidents and tuberculosis (TB for short). 

Diseases (not necessarily fatal) that afflict the largest 
number of persons in the U. S. are, in their order: rheuma- 
tism and arthritis, heart diseases, high blood pressure, hay 
fever and asthma, infantile paralysis, and venereal diseases. 

One out of 22 living Americans will spend time in a 
mental hospital. Nervous and mental diseases take a larger 
tol] than cancer, TB, and infantile paralysis combined. We 
need four times as many psychiatrists as we now have. 
There are only about 3,000. 

Health is not equally good in all regions ot the U. S. 
Average statistics for the South show that the TB rate is 
about a third higher, influenza a fourth higher, and venereal 
diseases almost 50 per cent higher than in the rest of the 
nation. Malaria and hookworm are prevalent. Mississippi 
has only 15 general hospital beds per 10,000 whites, 7 beds 
per 10,000 Negroes. Forty per cent of Southern communi- 
ties lack public water supply, 47 per cent lack proper sewage 
systems. 

Health among Negroes is poorer than among whites. 
Three times as many Negro as white women die between 
the ages of 20 and 24; three times as many Negroes die of 
TB; twice as many die of pneumonia. 

On these pages are charts and photographs which em- 
phasize some of the major health problems of the American 


nenple. 
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Pictures, left to right: (1) Doctor examines farm child. One out of every 
12 children under 12 in poor rural areas suffers from malnutrition. 
Half of rural population has no hospital care. Only half U. S. elementary 
school children get medical inspection. Ninety-five per cent of Americans 
need dental care. (2) Two-thirds of rural homes, and many slums have 
no bathrooms, lack pure water supply. (3) X-raying all members of the 
community can help catch TB in its early stages. (4) Immunization is 
conquering smalipox, diphtheria, typhoid. (5) Chart shows that 
epidemic diseases have been checked, now chronic diseases are our 
main problem. (6) Chart on p. 8 shows infant and maternal death rates. 


HOW CHIEF CAUSES OF DEATH IN U. S. 
HAVE CHANGED IN 50 YEARS 


PNEUMONIA & 
INFLUENZA 


| 
f ’ 
BRONCHITIS 





NEPHRITIS 


PNEUMONIA e. = = 
& INFLUENZA ACCIDENTS ||PREMATURE BIRTH 





Prepared by 
Arthur Secord, Ph.D. 


Dept. of Speech, Brooklyn College 
and Herbert L. Marx, Jr. 


Scholastic Editorial Staff 


Medical service at public expense should be made 

available to every citizen. There are three main reasons 

why the present system of private or group medical 
practice is not suited to bring adequate medical care to the 
nation. 

A. Doctors and hospital care are not available in many 
areas. 

President Truman highlighted this point in his message 
to Congress on November 19, 1945. “In the past,” he said, 
“the benefits of modern medical science have not been en- 
joyed by our citizens with any degree of equality. Nor are 
they today. Nor will they be in the future unless govern- 
ment is bold enough to do something about it. . . . The 
poor have more sickness, but they get less medical care. 
People who live in rural areas do not get the same amount 
or quality of medical attention as those who live in our 
cities.” 

In 1940 there was one doctor for every 748 persons in 
the United States. Even these were distributed in such a 
way as to cause acute inequalities. In Mississippi there was 





Foreword 


What shall we do for the nation’s health? Or, more 
specifically, how shall we treat the sick people of our 
nation? In the past few years we have become increas- 
ingly aware of the seriousness of this problem. 

Of the many solutions offered, the one most widely 
discussed is a national health plan supported at public 
expense. President Truman called for such a scheme 
in his message to Congress on November 19, 1945. 
On the same day, a bill to be known as the “National 
Health Act” was introduced in Congress by Senators 
Robert F. Wagner (N. Y.) and William E. Murray 
(Montana) and Representative John D-: Dingell 
(Michigan). The Senate Committee on Education and 
Labor concluded hearings on the bill before Congress 
adjourned last summer, but took no further action. 

The question of medical care at public expense 
(not necessarily identical with the Truman proposal) 
is this year’s national high school debate topic. It was 
selected last Spring by state high school debating 
leagues in conjunction with the National University 
Extension Association. The official wording of the ques- 
tion is: 

“Resolved: That the federal government should pro- 
vide a system of complete medical care available to 
all citizens at public expense.” 

On these two pages, we present the most important 
arguments on both sides of this question. A selected 
bibliography on the question appears on page 8-T of 
the Scholastic Teacher Edition of this issue. 











How Shall We Care § 


A Pro and Con Discussion on 


«Pro 


one doctor for every 1,501 persons, while in New York state 
the ratio was one doctor to every 487 persons. 

Possible hospital care was distributed with the same in- 
equality. For the nation as a whole, there was one hospital - 
bed for every 268 persons. But in New York state there was 
one bed for every 196 persons, and, in Mississippi, one bed 
for every 667 persons. In 1940 there were 1,300 counties 
in which there was no general hospital. More than one- 
eighth of our people live in these counties. 

B. Many of our citizens cannot afford adequate medical 
care, even where it is available. 

Dr, Samuel Bradbury estimated, in 1937, that the annual 
cost per person for adequate medical care in this country 
was $66.97. In 1939 the annual cash income of more than 
3,000,000 of our farm families was less than $425 each. 
And in 1930, families with an annual income of less than 
$1,200 spent an average of only $7.90 for medical care. 
Clearly, those with low incomes cannot afford the expense 
of the medical services they require. 

C. Privately-run group medical plans do not provide ade- 
quate care. 

There are many private group insurance schemes, such 
as the Blue Cross plan of hospital service, which are attempt- 
ing to meet the nation’s health problem. However, millions 
are not eligible, and many others cannot afford them. 


I. 


A. In the same way that schools, highways, and police pro- 
tection are available, medical care can be provided for every 
citizen by our various units of government. 

The actual cost involved is not important. The point is 
that adequate medical care will be available for everyone, 
everywhere. What is proposed is a government medical 
program, but with the private practice of medicine con- 
tinuing to exist side by side with it. Anyone who secures 
medical care from a private doctor under the oroposed plan 
would be in the same position as one who toda: 
school taxes and then sends his children to a private school. 

B. There would be no interference with wv... 
freedoms under a program of medical care at public expense. 

Patients will retain a free choice of doctors. Doctors and 
hospitals will retain the right to manage their own affairs. 
Doctors would be free to join or stay out of a government 
medical program. 

C. Medical care at public expense has proved workable 
in many other countries. - 

A government health program would not be a shot in the 
dark, Great Britain, France, Russia, and the Scandinavian 
countries have had health programs for a number of - years. 
A new British health program, to begin in 1948, will cover 


Medical care at public expense can combat the evils 
and shortcomings of our present system. 


_every citizen, We will be able to gain from the experiences 


of others. 
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Medical care at public expense is unnecessary. There 
| are three reasons why. 

* 

A. Our present system of private medical practice 
is working far better than is commonly believed. 

We sometimes forget the progress which the medical pro- 
fession has made under its present organization. Under the 
leadership of the American Medical Association, many pro- 
gressive laws have been passed, which have protected the 
public from quack doctors, fake cures, and impure drugs: 

Under our present system of flexible payments for medi- 
cal care, and, in some cases, free treatment, it is possible 
for needy ill people to secure adequate medical care. While 
other nations have adopted various forms of state medicine, 
the health record of the United States continues to com- 
pare favorably with that of any other country. There is 
every reason to believe that further progress is possible 
without completely changing our medical system. 

B. Private group insurance is doing an increasingly wide- 
spread, thorough job. 

The Blue Cross Plan, with 20,000,000 participants, leads 
hundreds of active group-insurance plans. A survey of 1,900 
representative industrial plants showed that three-fifths of 
them provide medical] service to their employees. Many em- 
ployers offer their workers and families the opportunity’ to 
participate in group hospitalization. These private programs 
are annually extending hospitalization and other services to 
more of our citizens. Through their extension, especially by 
extending them to cover medical treatment as well as hos- 
pitalization, we can achieve adequate medical care for the 
widest number of people. 

The A. M. A. formerly opposed plans of medical care in- 
volving prepayment. In 1948 the Supreme Court upheld a 
case involving the legality of the Washington Group Health 
Association: Since then, the A. M. A. has not opposed 
group insurance plans. 

C. Many do&tors' now returning to civilian practice have 
seen group m ine in operation. 

Battlefield physicians have seen group medical practice 
in action during the war. They are returning to their civilian 
work with new ideas and methods for dealing with illness 
on a large scale. Their new energies, and their gradually 
increasing numbers, will bring further progress to the medi- 
cal profession without government interference. 

IT Among the many evils which would result from med- 
e ical care at public expense, there are four especially 
important ones to be considered. 

A. Public medical care would be too expensive. 

A federal health program to give complete medical care 
to 140,000,000 persons would cost between three and four 
billion dollars a year, This would mean additional heavy 
federal expenditures, and a further delay in balancing the 
budget. Or it would mean further taxation, probably on 
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payrolls, which would place an unecessarily heavy burden 
on the very people for whom the program is planned. 

B. The government would be further extending and ex- 
panding its activities. 

Our federal government already finds itself engaged in a 
fantastic number of fields of activity, We would be over- 
burdening our government to place it in one more field, 
the medical profession, which is now carrying on so well in 
private hands. 

C. Medical care at public expense is a step towards a 
socialist state. 

As Congressman Charles A. Plumley of Vermont pointed 
out in a recent speech, “Sickness-insurance legislation the 
world over has been peculiarly susceptible to political man- 
ipulation. In many countries it has been the entering wedge 
for social-insurance legislation and subsequent general so- 
cialization of industry, banks, communications, and so on.” 
It would be too easy to divert funds from a fund for medi- 
cal care to other purposes. This is what happened in Ger- 
many when Chancellor Bismarck inaugurated sickness in- 
surance in 1883. 

D. Government service will not attract physicians. 

In many other fields, including diplomacy and research, 
we can see that many of the best qualified men are hesitant 
to become government employes. A federal medical program 
would have to do without our best physicians because they 
would be reluctant to leave private practice. 

In summary, we would sacrifice far too much for any pos- 
sible gains from medical] care at public expense. 





Ewing Gallowuy 


Many people need attention for minor illnesses. 
Can private or public care do the better job? 
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STUDENTS! Enter the race for a bronze Achievement Key. Each 


btain one key, to be awarded at the end 





I. SOCIAL SERVICE STATE 


Underline the correct ending to each 
of the following statements. Each counts 
3. Total 24. 


1. The social service state was first 
developed in: 

(a) England (c) United States 

(b) Germany (d) Russia 

2. The first social program in Britain 
was pushed through by Lloyd George 
and; | 

(a) Disraeli (c) Laski 

(b) Cripps (d) Asquith 

3. An outstanding example of the 
social service state in Europe is: 

(a) Sweden (c) Belgium 

(b) Finland (d) Portugal 

4. The patron saint of American de- 
mocracy is: 

(a) Jefferson (c) Washington 

(b) Lincoln (d) Wilson 

5. The first state to enact social legis- 
lation was: 

(a) Montana (c) New York 

(b) California (d). Wisconsin 

6. Our national service state was in- 
augurated by President: 

(a) Taft (c) Roosevelt 

(b) Wilson (d) Hoover 

7. The national service state reached 
maturity under the 

(a) Volstead Act 

(b) New Deal 

(c) “Wisconsin idea” 

(d) Townsend Plan 


may 
of the semester to the student with the best record in SCHOLASTIC 
CITIZENSHIP QUIZ. Questions are based on articles in this issue 
Perfect score is 100. Answers in Teachers Edition 


steps toward business regulation came 
with the: 
(a) Sherman Anti-Trust Act 
(b) Communications Commission 
(c) New Deal 
(c) C. C. C. 
My Score 


ll. WHO’S WHO 


Match the items in the right hand 
column with those in the left and place 
the proper number in the parentheses. 
Each.counts 4. Total 24. 


1. Dr. J. Leigh- ( ) President 


ton Stuart World Health 
Organization 
( ) China’s Com- 
2. T. V. Soong pee a 
er 
8. Henry Wal- ( ) new ambas- 
lace sador to 
China 
4. Dr. Thomas ( ) new  Secre- 
Parran tary of Com- 
merce 
5. Chou en-Lai ( ) < wongd of 
) recently re- 
6. W. Averell signed Cabi- 
Harriman net member 
My Score 


iil. U. S. FOREIGN POLICY 


Some of the following statements are 
true, some false. Place T or F in the 
parentheses. Each counts 5. Total 40. 


1. Generalissimo Stalin recently said 








and the Western democracies were im- 
possible. (_ ) 

2. No one outside the Kremlin really 
knows what Russia’s policy toward the 
United States is. ( ) 

3. Mr. Wallace said: “We should get 
tough with Russia.” (_ ) 

4. Administration supporters main- 
tain that Russia has been tough with 
us. ( ) ; 

5. Mr. Wallace advocated “spheres 
of influence” in a recent address. (_ ) 

6. Britain and the United States are 
in agreement on Palestine. (_ ) 

7. The Baruch Plan for atomic energy 
control has been repudiated by the Ad- 
ministration. (_ ) 

8. President Truman’s foreign policy 
has “bi-partisan” backing. (_ ) 

My Score 


IV. PICTURES TO GUIDE YOU 


Can you identify each picture from 
one o. the following uncompleted state- 
ments? Write your answer on the blank 
line under the picture. Each counts 6. 
Total 12. 

1. A doctor skilled in treating eyes is 
called an 

2. This nurse is practicing physical 











8. The Federal Government’s first that friendly relations between Russia My Score Total Score. 
WHAT DO YOU KNOW? 9. Buchanan i. Pierce ships on the North Atlantic 
10. Jefferson j. Lincoln air routes 
Office Holders pe 5. The airplane crash near —_______, 


Here is a list of ten Presidents. Alongside 
each name is that of another President. You 
pick the one who was the first to hold office 
in each case, and place a check after his 
name. 


1. John Adams _—__a. John Quincy Adams 
2. Van Buren b. Jackson 
8. Grant c. Johnson 
4. Cleveland d. Harrison 
5. T. Roosevelt e. Taft 
6. Hoover f. Coolidge 
7. Madison g. Monroe 
8. Garfield h. Arthur 
» 


How well have you read your news- 
papers? In each of the following sentences 
a key word is missing. Can you fill in the 
blanks? 

1. King George II has left England 
for ; 

2. President Truman asked ———_____ 
to resign from the Cabinet and appointed 

to fill the vacancy. 

8. The city of —_______ is in the 
throes of a serious light and power strike. 

4. Agreement has been reached at a 
thirteen-nation conference to maintain 


SENIOR 


Newfoundland, was the worst in the his- 
tory of the commercial airlines. 

6. Stalin on September 24 expressed the 
belief that Russia and the 
democracies can live peaceably in the 
same world. 
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Shelburne Studios 


J. Leighton Stuart 


NEW ENVOY TO CHINA 


It is question- 
able just how much 
the United States 
can do to bring 
peace to divided 
China. But to help 
General George 
Marshall in his ne- 
gotiations between 
the Nationalist 
Government and 
the Chinese Com- 
munists, few men 
are better qualified 
than our new Am- 
bassador to China, 
Dr. John Leighton 





Stuart. 

Born in Hangchow, China, 70 years 
ago of American missionary parents, 
Dr. Stuart has spent most of his life in 
the Far East. Since 1919, he has been 
nresident of Yenching Universitv. the 
leading American-endowed Christian 
university in China. As a young man, 
he came to the United States, and was 
educated at Hamnden-Svdnev College 
and the Union Theological Seminary, 
both in Virginia. Ordained a Presby- 
terian minister, he returned to China 
with his wife in 1905. 

While Dr. Stuart has been an official 
American diplomat for only several 
months, he has been practicing the arts 
of diplomacy for many vears. He is a 
trusted friend of Generalissimo and 
Madame Chiang Kai-shek and Premier 
T. V. Soong. At the same time, he is 
close to Communist leader Chou En- 
lai, and has long sought to arrange a 
peaceful settlement between the two 
groups. 

Dr. Stiart also served as intermediary 
between the Chinese and Japanese, dur- 
ing the early phases of their bitter war. 
From Pearl Harbor until last year, he 
was interned in Peiping by the Japa- 
nese, who treated the aging U. S. edu- 
cator with respect. 


NEW SECRETARY 


President Truman has drawn an able 
diplomat from our foreign service to fill 
the domestic Cabinet vacancy created 
by the resignation of Henry A. Wallace 
from the Department of Commerce. The 
new Secretary of Commerce is William 
Averell Harriman, former Ambassador 
to Great Britain.’ 

Harriman, who was also Ambassa- 
dor to Russia from October, 1948, to 
February, 1946, is a Johnnny-come-late- 
ly to the diplomatic corps. As a banker 
and railroad director, the handsome, 
well-dressed Secretary has long been as- 
sociated with the “business community” 
he will deal with in his new post. 

Harriman was born 54 years ago into 
a family famous in finance. His father 
was E. H. Harriman, the famous rail- 
road financier, who left his son a $100,- 
000.000 fortune. After graduating from 
Groton and Yale, young Harriman 
worked up to the directorship of the 
Union Pacific Railroad, in which his 
father’ had a controlling interest. Be- 
fore long, he also was investing millions 
in such divers fields as shipbuilding 
and aviation. He became a well-known 
sportsman, was’ an international polo 
star and horse fancier. 

Averell Harriman was a strong sup- 
porter of President Franklin D. Roose- 
velt, and, from the earliest days of the 
New Deal, accepted a number of impor- 
tant administrative offices. He was a di- 
rector of the National Recovery Act, 
and later became a member of the 
Commerce Department’s Business Ad- 
visory Council, 

Harriman remained a close adviser 
to President Roosevelt throughout the 
war. He attended all Big Three meet- 
ings. 

Henry Wallace left his post in the 
Commerce Department because the 
views he expressed on foreign policy 
did not agree with those of the Admin- 
istration. The President's new Com- 
merce Secretary will present no such 
difficulties. He sees eye to eye with Sec- 
retary of State Byrnes. 
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W. Averell Harriman 





U. 8. Public Health Service 
Thomas Parran 


DOCTOR, U. S. TO U.N. 


If Surgeon General Thomas Parran 
wanted to stop work tomorrow (and he 
does not), he could look back on a life 
of honorable, forthright, valuable serv- 
ice to his government and to the medi- 
cal profession. After nearly 30 years as 
a public health official, Dr. Parran was 
recently elected first president of the 
United Nations’ World Health Organi- 
zation. 

“Dr. Uncle Sam” is not likely to stop 
work before he has to, for his crusade 
is an endless one — bringing better 
health to more people. Lately, he has 
been plugging for a nationwide health 
program. He lent his full support to the 
proposed National Health Act. He is a 
strong believer, as he says, in “social- 
ized medicine with free drugs and hos- 
pital service to every inhabitant of the 
United States who cannot afford them.” 

In 1936, President Roosevelt called 
Dr. Parran from his post as New York 
State Health Commissioner to take over 
the job of Surgeon General of the 
United States. Almost immediately, the 
strong-minded doctor broke precedent 
by opening a nationwide, public cam- 
paign against syphilis. The next year, 
he opened a long-range crusade against 
cancer. As guardian of the nation’s 
health, the Surgeon General is constant- 
ly putting his practiced finger on sore 
spots. Only recently, he pointed out that 
half of our 140,000,000 citizens drink 
water of questionable purity. 

The slim, silver-haired Surgeon Gen- 
eral traces his ancestry to Colonial days. 
He was born in 1892 in a glazed brick 
house in Maryland built by a Parran in 
1655. Another Thomas Parran was a 
surgeon in the Revolutionary War. 

In accepting the presidency of the 
World Health Organization, Dr. Par- 
ran called for international cooperation 
in the field of health “to explore new 
territory which the nations of the world 
can accept as added bases for lasting 


peace. 
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GETTING A HEAD START: these are five of the eight 14-year-olds who entered the 
University of Chicago this fall. They have completed only their sophomore year in high school, 
will earn bachelor's degrees after four years of study. Students at Chicago may attend or 
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Peace Conference Progress 


What Happened: If the delegates to 
the Paris Peace Conference were not to 
miss the last boat to America before the 
October 23 opening of the General 
Assembly, something had to be done. 

This “something” was done at a 
special meeting of the Big Four Coun- 
cil of Foreign Ministers. They agreed to 
set up a new schedule calling for the 
adjournment of the Confereyce by Oc- 
tober 15. This schedule was later ap- 
proved unanimously by the Conference 
as a whole. 

Meanwhile the Italian Economic 
Commission of the conference approved 
the proposition that Italy should com- 
pensate Allied citizens for property 
losses in that country during the war. 
The only debate was on “How much?” 
The United States generously proposed 
a 25 per cent settlement. By a vote of 
18 to 5, a compromise was reached 
setting the rate of compensation at 75 
per cent. 

More stormy was the session of the 
Economic Commission for the Balkans. 
There Soviet Deputy Foreign Minister 
Andrei I. Vishinsky charged that Amer- 
ican bombers had attacked the Roman- 
ian oilfields at Ploesti long after it. had 
been necessary to the prosecution of 


t tests determine courses they must take. 


the war. By doing so, he contended, 
United States companies had profited to 
the extent of 1,500,000,000 lei. “While 
our blood flowed,” he told the American 
delegate, “you were making profits.” 

The harangue by Mr. Vishinsky came 
in reply to a speech by U. S. delegate 
Willard L. Thorp. The American as- 
serted that Russia had already received 
more than a billion dollars from Ro- 
mania in. reparations and was to re- 
ceive a like sum in: the future. The 
Soviet delegate admitted in effect that 
these figures were correct. 

What’s Behind It: The Vishinsky- 
Thorp “debate” was in the nature of 
flogging a dead horse—since the United 
States is not demanding full comper- 
sation for damages in Romania. On the 
contrary, America was first in proposing 
a partial settlement for property losses 
suffered by Allied nationals in Romania. 

The accusation that we bombed the 
Ploesti oilfields needlessly is unfounded. 
If Mr. Vishinsky took the trouble to 
look through the files of the Soviet 
press, he would find frequent charges 
made there during the early years of the 
war that we supposedly had refused to 
bomb the Romanian oilfields because , 
they were partly owned by American 
capital. Mr. Vishinsky can’t have it both 
ways. 
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Stalin Speaks for Peace 


What Happened: Yosif Vissariono- 
vitch Stalin, leader of Soviet Russia, is 
reputedly not a very talkative person. 
For this reason when he does say some- 
thing, the world listens to his words at- 
tentively. 

He spoke up last month. Strictly 
speaking, he did it in writing. A cor- 
respondent of the London Sunday Times 
had submitted nine questions to him. 
When a few days later the Generalis- 
simo replied, the answers he gave made 
front page copy in the world press that 
was refreshing and encouraging. 

“I do not believe,” Stalin stated, “in 
a real danger of a ‘new war.’ The noise 
is being raised about a ‘new war 
mainly by military-political scouts and 
their few supporters from the ranks of 
civilian officials. . . . It is necessary to 
distinguish sharply between the noise 
about a ‘new war,’ which is being car- 
ried on now, and the real danger of a 
‘new war,’ which does not at present 
exist.” 

Asked whether he thought that there 
was a “possibility of friendly and lasting 
collaboration between the Soviet Union 
and the Western. democracies,” Stalin 
replied: “I absolutely believe so.” He 
further declared that “I do not think 
the ruling circles of Great Britain and 
the United States of America could 
create a ‘capitalistic encirclement’ of the 
Soviet Union even if they wanted to 
do this, which, however, we cannot 
affirm.” 

As for the atomic bomb, Stalin said 
that he did not believe it “to be as 
serious a force as certain politicians are 
inclined to regard it. Atomic bombs are 
intended for intimidating weak nerves, 
but they cannot decide the outcome of 
war. since atomic bombs are by no 
means sufficient for this purpose.” 

In reply to another question, Stalin 
denied that the Soviet Union is at- 
tempting to build up German ill-will 
against Western Europe and the United 
States. ies 

What's Behind It: This makes good 
reading for a world weary of wars. It 
certainly is an improvement over Stalin’s 
speech of February 9, when he implied 
that communism and capitalism could 
not éxist peaceably side by side. If this 
is a change of heart on Stalin’s part, he 
will, no doubt, prove it by action as 
well as words. 
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EVENT 


U.S.1.S. Closed in Belgrade 


What Happened: Marshal _ Tito 
plugged up another hole in the “iron 
curtain” around Yugoslavia. By order 
of his government, the U. S. Embassy 
was compelled to close down the 
U. S. Information Service in Belgrade. 

The original demand for the discon- 
tinuance of the U.S.I.S. was made by 
the Yugoslav Foreign Office on Sep- 
tember 22. The U, S. Embassy re- 
quested that the issue be reconsidered. 
But a few days later came a second de- 
mand. 

The U.S.1.S. had been accused by 
Belgrade officials of distributing al- 
leged anti-Tito articles. These had been 
printed and distributed without authori- 
zation by an Américan government 
employee who was not a member of 
the Embassy staff. The employee had 
been discharged and steps taken to 
avoid such incidents in the future. 

“I am shocked and depressed,” Am- 
bassader Richard C. Patterson told 
newsmen, “by the action of the Yugo- 
slav authorities in shutting down a cul- 
tural agency of an ally, and to my 
mind no justifiable excuse has been pres 
sented. It is nothing short of incredible 
to me —to bar American thought and 
cultural public information concerning 
America. It was a service and mental 
refreshment which Yugoslavs wanted 
and are now denied.” 

The U.S.LS. activities weré begun in 
Belgrade early last year, but did not 
get fully started until August, 1946. 
Its primary purpose was to resume the 
cultural ties between the two countries 
which were disrupted by the war. As 
its director pointed out, the Belgrade 
book shops had no more than fifty 
English-language books. The U.S.LS. 
brought in 1,050 books. 

What's Behind It: The U.S.LS. in 
Belgrade was part of a plan recently 
inaugurated by the State Department to 
keep the world posted about America. 
Its function, briefly, is to promote good- 
will by furnishing information about all 
phases of life in the U. S. 

Commenting on Tito’s action, the 
New York Times declared editorially 
that “His regime, unsure of itself, must 
be made to appear infallible. The sup- 
pression of the American news service 
is not a sign of strength but of fear 
and weakness.” 
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Pittsburgh Power Strike 


What Happened: A strike by an in- 
dependent union of employees against 
the Duquesne Light and Power Com- 
pany stopped Pittsburgh’s power plants 
from generating electricity. But it start- 
ed a strong “current” of controversy 
over the issue of whether a court could 
forbid a union to strike against a public 
utility industry. 

Last February, in order to avert two 
strike crises, an arbitration board had 
granted an hourly wage rise of 18 cents 
to the union. Now the union had asked 
for additional 20 per cent wage boosts, 
a closed shop, and other benefits. 

After voting down a company offer 
of arbitration, the union’s 3,200 mem- 
bers called @ strike in support of their 
demands. On the grounds that the walk- 
out would endanger public health and 
safety, the city of Pittsburgh asked the 
Allegheny County Court to issue an in- 
junction, This court order, which for- 
bade the union to strike, was defied. 
The power workers walked out. The 
three-judge panel then sentenced the 
union president, George L. Mueller, to 
a year in jail for contempt of court. 

Although Mueller and the union’s 
nine-member strike committee then 
asked the strikers to go back to work, 
the rank-and-file voted overwhelmingly 
to refuse to consider a new settlement 
offer from the Duquesne company while 
the injunction was in force. More than 
20,000 steel and electrical workers quit 
their jobs in sympathy strikes. Both CIO 
and AFL leaders denounced the court's 
action as a violation of Pennsylvania's 
1937 anti-injunction act. 

With its industrial and commercial 
life almost at a standstill, the city of 
Pittsburgh asked the court to remove 
the injunction. The court did so, saying 
that the action was in “the best inter- 
ests of the public welfare.” Mr. Mueller, 
who had called the injunction “a scrap 
of paper,” was set free. Union and com- 
pany negotiations were resumed. 

What's Behind It: In 1932, Congress 
passed the Norris-La Guardia Act. This 
law prohibits Federal courts from issu- 
ing injunctions in labor disputes. Many 
states, including Pennsylvania, passed 
“baby” La Guardia acts in the next few 
years. These extended to state courts 
the ban on labor injunctions. The union 
therefore contends that it had a legal 
right to defy the injunction. 




































Acme 


Shown on the steps of the Supreme Court build- 
ing, Bryon “Whizzer” White, feotbell all-ster, 
is Chief Justice Fred Vinsen’s new lew clerk. 


Regardless of the legal issue, there is 
still the problem of what to do when 
a labor-management dispute endangers 
the general welfare of the community. 
New labor legislation providing for 
compulsory arbitration may be neces- 
sary. 


A. & P. Held a Monopoly 


What Happened: The A. & P. food 
stores are part of a huge conspiracy to 
control a “substantial part” of the coun- 
try’s food business, ruled a Federal 
judge in Danville, Ill. After listening to 
200 witnesses, Judge Walter C. Lindley 
handed down a 117-page decision con- 
victing the Great Atlantic & Pacific Tea 
Company, nine of the companies it con- 
trols, and fifteen of its officers of vio- 
lating the Sherman anti-trust act. They 
were fined $175,000. 

The Government charged that the 
A. & P. conducted its illegal monopoly 
by: (1) unified control of a vast net- 
work of purchasing, manufacturing, dis- 
tributing, and retail companies in the 
chain’s New York headquarters; (2) 
allowing some stores to operate at a 
loss and covering the losses with profits 
from other stores, in order to force com- 
petitors out of business;. (3) using 
profits from non-retail operations to re- 
duce consumer prices, thus taking un- 
due advantage. of its competitors; (4) 
using its network of companies to ob- 
tain better prices and better quality 
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than its competitors in buying products; 
and (5) concealing these practices from 
the public. 

The A. & P., which is the largest 
retail chain in the U. S., and controls 
about seven per cent of the food busi- 
ness, announced that it would appeal 
the decision before a higher court. “If 
upheld, it will mean less food on every 
dinner table and less buying power in 
every pay envelope,” the defendants 
said. They charged that it “knocked the 
props out from under the American 
business system.” 

What’s Behind It: When a company, 
or group, gets control of enough of the 
plants producing an article to fix its 
price at will, it is called a trust or a 
monopoly. Since 1890, when it passed 
the Sherman Anti-Trust Act, this coun- 
try has forbidden such combinations in 
restraint of trade. Since then, the courts 
have found a number of trusts illegal, 
and ordered them dissolved. 

Most monopolies, however, have 
been accused of conspiring to raise 
prices. The A. & P. is accused of re- 
straining competition by cutting prices. 
Judge Lindley explained this by saying 
that Congress did not “condone good 
trusts and condemn bad ones; it for- 


bade all.” 


Mail Thefts on Increase 


What Happened: It your brother's 
mustering-out pay check is long over- 
due, it may not be Uncle Sam’s fault. 
The check may have been stolen from 
your mail box. Such thefts are becom- 
ing one of the country’s cost'iest forms 
of swindling. 

Thieves are able to cash the checks 
because the public does not know what 
constitutes proper identification. False 
Social Security cards are often used. 

What’s Behind It: Because of Gov- 
ernment payments to veterans, mail car- 
riers are now delivering hundreds, of 
thousands of checks daily. Merchants 
and banks must be more cautious in 
cashing these checks. 


United Nations News 


PUBLISHED IN THE INTERESTS OF A 





Texts for World Peace 


“Poisonless” textbooks were advo- 
cated by the U. S. National Commission 
on Educational, Scientific and Cultural 
Cooperation. At the final session of its 
meeting in Washington, the Commis- 
sion proposed that all books and other 
teaching materials used in schools 
throughout the world be revised to 
build attitudes leading to peace not 
war. 

The resolution directed the United 
States delegation to UNESCO (United 
Nations Educational, Scientific and Cul- 
tural Organization) to bring the matter 
up when that body meets in Paris next 
November 19. The National Commis- 
sion brought out that many textbooks 
still in use in school systems throughout 
the world are “nationalistic, biased and 
exhort the militaristic spirit.” 

The National Commission is an ad- 
visory body to our delegation to 
UNESCO. It consists of « hundred 
members — all of them top American 
scholars, educators and_ intellectual 
leaders. They were chosen by a some- 
what involved process. Of the hun- 
dred members, forty were named by 
the State Department and fifty by lead- 
ing educational organizations. Then this 
group of ninety, in turn, selected ten 
more associates. 

In addressing the historic conference 
ot the National Commission, Assistant 
Secretary of State William Benton told 
the delegates that “We are at the be- 
ginning of a long process of breaking 
down the walls of national sovereignty 
and of persuading the peoples of this 
world to study each other and to co- 
operate with each othe.” 
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International News Photo 


UNESCO Sec’y-Gen‘!l Julian Huxley 
(left) prepares for Paris meeting. 


European Economic Unity 


Russia said “No” again. The Anglo- 
American delegations in the Economic 
an Social Council proposed that Eu- 


rope’s economy be rebuilt on a unified) 


continent-wide basis. Russia flatly re- 
jected the suggestion. She contended 
that material assistance, rather than 
long-range planning, is the fundamental 
need. 

« The American delegate argued that 
the creation of the Commission would 
“lead to a closer economic cooperation 
of the various parts of Europe.” 

But Russia also said “Yes,” surpris- 
ingly. She voted “Yes” with the other 11 
members of the Scientific and Technical 
Committee of the United Nations 
Atomic Energy Commission. To be sure 
the document approved dealt only with 
the scientific aspects of atomic energy 
control. Still, it was a definite step to 
ward eventual international control of 


the A-bomb 





“HERE AND THERE” 


Stamping on the Run. The first high- 
way post office starts operations this 
month, in Alabama. In the mobile mail- 
box’ (an ordinary truck), mail will be 
picked up, sorted, and delivered. 

Now They See It, Now They Don’t. 
Disputes between the U. S. and Canada 
are rare, but there are the makings of a 
minor tiff in this item. Along about 
1879, a U. S. whaling captain, John O. 
Spicer, sailed his good ship into the 
upper regions of Hudson Bay, and dis- 





covered some new islauds. He reported 
his discovery, but~over the years. new 
expeditions failed to confirm the exist- 
ence of the Spicer Islands. Finally, this 
summer, a Royal Canadian Air Force 
crew, in a plane equipped with long- 
range cameras, spotted the Spicer 
Islands, 

The question is: Who owns the tiny 
Spicer Islands? Is it the U. S., whose 
claim could be based on Spicer’s “I 
saw it first” expedition? Or is it Canada, 
who long ago claimed al] land to her 
north, straight up to the Arctic? 

Round and Round We Go. Come on 


SENIOR 


now, ‘fess up, tor how long do you 
brush your teeth? Well, if you're the 
average tooth-brusher, .ays the Journal 
of the American Dental Association, it 
takes you exactly 67 seconds to go 
through the old twice-a-day routine. 
Further, you do it in precisely 267.1 
strokes, although no one has figured out 
just what one-tenth of a stroke is for. 

Falls Alarm. If you are doing some 
long-range planning for a Niagara Falls 
honeymoon, don’t be concerned about 
the recent 120-foot-wide collapse there. 
The falls aren’t due to wear back to 
Lake Erie unti] 23,053 A.D. 
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What made him insist on going 
back to combat? 


BY MILLARD LAMPELL 


Note: The hero of this radio play 
is a Nisei — an American-born boy of 
Japanese ancestry, Ben Kuroki. The 
first Nisei ever to win the Congres- 


the best known of the 23,000 Nisei 
volunteers who were, as a group, the 
most highly commended and deco- 
rated of all American combat soldiers. Since his dis- 
charge, former T-Sgt. Kuroki has been at work on what 
he calls his 59th mission (he flew 58 overseas). This is 
the mission of combating prejudice. We wish him all 
success. 

The author of the play is Millard Lampell, also a 
veteran active on behalf of Kuroki and other veterans. 
During the war, Mr. Lampell authored 14 official AAF 
radio plays. 
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sional Medal of Honor, he is perhaps . 
























@ (Music: Comes up like a sun rising — the opening 
theme has a healthy, small-town farmer quality, almost 
gay, it registers and then hits a tremolo under) 

Narr: This is the story of a boy from a fgrmhouse 
near a potato field in Hershey, Nebraska: 

Voice 1: About a short walk and a long spit from 
Cozad, Nebraska: 

Voice 2: Which is a little further than you'd want to 
carry your grandmother from North Platte. 

(Music: A bright punctuation, ther. into the theme 
again under) 

Narr: He was a tail gunner, a B-24 boy, strictly a 
Liberator man: 

Voice 1: With an Eighth Air Force outfit named Ted 
Timberlake's Flying Circus: 

Voice 2: Which will be remembered without much 
enthusiasm by the citizens of Kiel, Hamburg, Muenster, 
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Wiener-Neustadt, Ploesti, and other 
joints dealing in the import and export 
of fascism. 

(Music:, Another punctuation, a little 
higher, and back into theme) 

Narr: And I might mention that this 
boy from Nebraska picked up a very 
fancy collection of decorations, com- 
mendations, medals, and citations, 

Voice 1: Including two Distinguished 
Flying Crosses, the Air Medal, and four 
Oak Leaf Clusters, a Presidential Cita- 
tion, and half a dozen Bronze Stars: 

Voice 2: But no Purple Heart. Which 
is the point of the story. 

(Music: Up quickly and out) 

Narr: The point is, Ben Kuroki flew 
his full tour of missions and five more 
for good luck, including that last baby 
over Muenster where flak blew open 
his turret and the plexiglass cut his 
face and the blast ripped off his oxygen 
mask. A gunner named O’Connell from 
Superior, Wisconsin, took off his own 
mask and held it to Ben’s face and 
everything came out okay. A nice 
Hollywood ending, and uo Purple 
Heart. 

(Music: Sneak the farmer theme, 
starting normal but growing harsh and 
ominous) 

Narr: That’s the point. They sent 
this boy from Nebraska home, and he 
didn’t have operational fatigue so bad 
he stuttered; he didn’t have malaria or 
a hunk of flak in the stomach. And the 
program simply called for fresh milk 
and sunshine and plenty of sleep. A new 
army job and a change of pace. Give 
him twenty-one days home in Nebraska 
and send him on to Santa Monica, Cali- 
fornia, to the Air Forces Redistribu- 
tion Center and let it go at that. Except 
all the wounds in this war don’t get 
you the Purple Heart, and that’s the 
point of the story. 

(Music: Fades out under above sen- 
tence, into sound: Train interior) 

SALESMAN: This seat taken? 

Ben: No. 

SALESMAN (settling himself): Fine. 
Always like to sit next to a serviceman. 
I was in the last war myself. Say, that’s 
quite a collection of ribbons you got 
there. Yoe ain’t a California boy by 
any chance? 

Ben: No. Nebraska. 

SALESMAN: Oh. Well, I'm a Kansas 
man myself. California by adoption. 
Brawley, California. Fine up and com- 
ing community, You fly out in the 
Pacific? 

Ben: No. : 

SALESMAN: Europe, huh? Well, I 
guess it’s not so bad fighting the Ger- 
mans, Those Japs, now, that’s a dif- 
ferent proposition. Hands me a laugh, 
these stories about loyal Japanese- 
Americans. Out in Brawley we had a 
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mass meeting ‘out on the high-school 
football field. Fellow gets up and yells, 
“Do you want them yellow-bellied 
sneaks to come back to Brawley?” We 
told ’em, all right. 

Ben: I suppose you've had a lot of 
contact with... 

SALESMAN: Don’t have to. Can tell 


just by looking at their pictures. Just 


from the stories a man picks up. I can 
tell you, it ain’t nothing about whether 
they’re born in Japan or right here. 
Once a Jap always a Jap. It’s in the 
blood. Course, you beiag Chinese and 
all, I guess you know about Japs. Loyal 
Japanese-Americans! Don’t make me 
laugh. It’s in the blood, right? (pause) 
You are Chinese, aren’t you? 

BEN: No. 

(Music: A _ bitter punctuation —it 
registers, then returns to the normal 
theme — under) 

Narr: What makes an American, 
brother? You name it. Is it growing up 
on a farm in Nebraska, raising seed po- 
tatoes and garden vegetables, hauling 
them to town in a second-hand Ford, 
going to barn dances with guys you've 
known all your life? 

Boy: Hiya, Ben. How’s the folks? 

Narr: Is it flying tail gunner in a 
Liberator, thirty missions over Europe 
and that first Ploesti raid when two out 
of nine planes in your squadron come 
back? 

Narr: Is it ducking flak and Messer- 
schmitts and then coming home to a 
Pullman of the Union Pacific to get it 
right where it hurts? 

SALESMAN: Once a Jap, always a Jap. 
It’s in the blood. 

Narn: What makes an American, 
brother? You. name it. 

(Music: Comes up sharply and out) 

Bates (a fast, nervous talker): So 
this is Santa Monica, What do, you 
figure a hotel room like this used to set 
back a civilian? Twenty bucks a day, 
huh? More, huh? Guess we're rooming 
together. My name’s Ed Bates. 

Ben: My name’s Ben Kuroki. 

Bates: Hey, get this (reads) “Wel- 
come from the Commanding Officer. 
To all returnees: I hope by this time 
that you are comfortably settled . . .” 
Huh, that kills me. Kuroki, huh? Hey, 
look . . . out there . . . the Pacific. 
(quietly) Big, ain’t it? I had a brother 
out there somewhere. With the 27th 
Division. He got it on Saipan. Jap 
sniper. Kuroki, that’s a funny name. 
What is it? 

Ben: When my grandfather had it, 
it was Japanese. Now I've got it. Now 
it’s Nebraska, U.S.A. 

Bates: Japa... Are you kidding? 

Ben: No. If you want me to move to 
another room, just say so, it’s.okay. 

Bates: What'd you get the DFC for? 
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BEN: Twenty-five combat missions. 

Bates: And the cluster? 

Ben: Ploesti. 

Bates: And you're asking me if I 
want to kick you out of the room? Are 
you kidding? 

(Music starts gently, then takes on 
the low ominous rumble of snares and 
tympani) 

Narr: A couple of tail gunners shar- 
ing a room in an Air Force Redistribu- 
tion Center. Ed Bates of the Fifteenth 
Air Force, and Ben Kuroki of the 
Eighth. Just two more GIs back from 
the war to rest for a while, it happens 
every day. I wouldn’t even mention it 
except for a man in Arizona. The man 
owns a barber shop and there’s a sign 
on the door: Japs Keep Out You Rats. 
And he doesn’t mean the Emperor of 
Japan, or the Emperor’s soldiers, or the 
Emperor’s people. He means the boy 
from Nebraska. 

(Music: Up and out on a long fad- 
ing note) 

Doc: Inhale . . . (biz tapping on 
chest) Exhale. Inhale. (biz again) Okay. 

BEN (lets out his breath): I’m still 
okay for flying, huh? 

Doc: Depends on what you call okay, 
Kuroki. Sure, you can fly, You can also 
lie around and take it easy for a while. 
It won't hurt you a bit. Nobody goes to 
the targets you went to without need- 
ing a rest. 

Ben: But there’s nothing wrong? 
I’m okay for flying? 

Doc: Look, don’t you think I know 
what’s on your mind? You're fed up 
with the suspicior and the fishy looks 
and the drunks who want to pick a 
fight. All right, there’s your answer. 
You went and fought your heart out 
and came back with enough medals to 
choke a horse. Isn’t that enough? 

Ben (quietly): No. Not for some 
people. Are you putting down that I’m 
okay for flying? 

Doc: Yeah. Yeah, you're okay. 

(Music is gentle, slowly turning omi- 
nous under) 

Narr: An army doctor giving a 
special physical examination, Pulse and 
lungs, okay, heart okay, timing and 
blood pressure okay. Symptoms.of fa- 
tigue — minor. The usual routine for re- 
turned flyers, it happens every day. I 
wouldn't bring it up except for the gen- 
tlemen in Oregon. The gentlemen up in 
Oregon counted off the names of sixteen 
Japanese-Americans on their service- 
men’s honor roll and got a bucket of 
paint and wiped out the sixteen names. 
They weren't wiping out the people 
who came to Pearl Harbor in the dawn, 
who planned the death march of Ba- 


taan. They were wiping out the broth- 


ers of the boy from Nebraska. 
(Music: Up sharply and fading out.) 
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INTERVIEWER: Civilian occupation, 
farmer, right? 

Ben: Right. Now I’m a gunner. 

INTER: Qualified Army clerical work, 
Sheppard Field, Texas. 

Ben: Yeah, only now Im aa tail 
gunner. 

InTER: I’m just trying to check your 
background and your physical condition 
and match it with what the Army needs. 

Ben: The Army needs tail gunners. 

INTER: You're a persistent guy. 

BEN: I’m a persistent tail gunner. 

INTER (laughing, giving in): Okay. 

(Music: Gentle, then again ominous) 

Narr: A classification expert con- 
ducting an interview, checking the 
records, remembering every veteran as 
an individual, a very special guy with 
his own talents and his own desires. 
That’s the way every returned veteran 
is interviewed and Ben Kuroki is no 
different, and I wouldn't make a point 
of it except for the neighbors of that 
New Jersey farmer who needed help 
with his crops and hired five Japanese- 
Americans. His neighbors gathered in 
the darkness and burned down his 
storehouses and kept yelling: “Run 
those Japs out of here!” until he gave in. 
They didn’t run out five of the people 
who brought death to China, and 
plunder to Burma, and starvation to the 
Philippines. They ran out five people 
like the boy from Nebraska. 

(Music: Up sharply to tie it off, and 
out) 

Ben: If it’s okay with you, sir, I'd like 
assignment back to combat. 

Lr: We don’t assign returnees right 
back to combat. 

Ben: Yes, sir, I know, but... 

Lt: ... but your case is different. 

Ben: I think it is. 

Lr: What should I say, sergeant? 
Should I say it isn’t different? Should 
I say I wish it wasn’t different? I do. 
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Should | say it shouldn’t be different? # 


It shouldn't. 

Ben: But it is. 

Lr: Just a few people think that way. 

Ben: A few is enough. About that 
assignment . . . 

Lr: All right, Kuroki. 

(Music: Sneak the farmer theme, but 
low and ironic) 

Narr: Have you heard the story of 
the boy from Nebraska? He was missed 


bys flak over Germany, but he got it § 
right in the teeth from a man in Ari- 


zona. He flew past the Focke-Wulfs all 
right, but the gentlemen from Oregon 
nailed him. He made it through the 
Ploesti raid, but he didn’t quite make 
it through New Jersey. And the point 
is, there are wounds that don’t get the 
Purple Heart. 
(Music: Up and out) 


Voice (official): Report from: Classi- 


fication Officer, Air Forces Personnel 
Distribution Command, Santa Monica, 
California. Regarding the assignment 
of Technical Sergeant Benjamin Kuroki. 
It is recommended that EM be assigned 
to duty as a tail gunner. To be attached 
to Continental Air Force and considered 
for a new combat assignment as soon 
as possible. 

(Music: Sneak the opening theme, 
carrying it softly under) 

Ben: Bates . . . I got it. 

Bates: Nice going. 

Ben: I got a hunch it’s going to be 
the Pacific this time. Just got a hunch. 

Bates: Yeah. 

Ben: First Zero I get is for your 
brother. 

Bates: Thanks. 

BEN: So long, Bates. 

Bates: So long, Kuroki. Good luck. 

(Music: Swells for a bar, then under) 

Narr: Do you hear the story of the 
boy from Nebraska? Do you listen 
closely and understand that he could 




























have been from Seattle, or Staten 
Island, or Sandusky, Ohio? And for 
Kuroki, read-Canelli, read Kantrowitz, 
read Kerchuski, Any name that comes 
hard to the tongue, a different slant to 
the eye, the shape of a nose. They rode 
the tail turrets from hell to Burma. They 
spelled it out slowly in fifty-caliber bul- 
lets that it isn’t race or religion that 
makes free men. They wrote it across 
the sky in demolition bombs that free- 
dom isn’t color, but a way of life. And 
all men are created equal until they 
prove otherwise. That’s an old idea they 
have in Hershey, Nebraska, just down 
the highway from Cozad which is near 
North Platte. 

(Music: Broadens to finale) 

Reprinted from the The Long Way 


Home, by Millard Lampell, with the per- 
mission of Julian Messner, Inc., publishers. 
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A’ THIRTEEN he rattled bottles and drove a milk wagon 
hours before other teen-agers were awake enough to 
wish they didn’t have to go to school. After that job, he 
worked as a barber's helper, a theatrical sceneshifter, a 
farmhand, a dishwasher, a bricklayer, a pottery apprentice. 
His father was a blacksmith in the old country, a railroad 
worker in the new. The family never had much money. 

“The kid” grew up in Galesburg, Illinois. In Sweden, his 
father’s name had been August Johnson, but on the Amer- 
ican railroad paylist there were too many August Johnsons 
already. “Sandburg”— now, how would that do? Sandburg 
seemed as good a signature as any to August Johnson. Son 
Carl has since made the adopted family name famous. 

At twenty Carl Sandburg stopped working long enough 
to enlist in the Spanish-American war. He met a good 
friend in the army —a boy who talked him into enrolling 
at Lombard College in Illinois. With his soldiering pay saved 
up and an unexpected interest in literature beginning to 
make him feel energetic and excited, Carl set off for Lom- 
bard as soon as his discharge came through. 

There was a teacher at Lombard, Professor Philip Green 
Wright, who took such a friendly interest in the hard strug- 
gling ex-soldier that he even paid for the publication of 
Carl’s first book. This volume, however, didn’t make a bub- 
ble in the big pond of literary criticism. 

After college, Carl Sandburg v.ent ix.to newspaper work 
in Milwaukee, married the sister of the photographer, Ed- 
ward Steichen, and moved on to Chicago, where he became 
associate editor of System. There, in 1914, Sandburg’s “Chi- 
cago Poems” made a reputation for him when they appeared 
in Poetry magazine. “Call this stuff poetry?” some of the 
more trigger-tempered critics snorted, “full of hogs and 
butchers and smoke? Impossible!” Others likened Sandburg 
enthusiastically to Walt Whitman. 

Sandburg does have Whitman’s love for kicked-around, 
bowed-under humanity. His sympathies are wholeheartedly 
with little people — the laborers who were his friends when 
he was growing up. He has written much industrial verse, 
mostly about Chicago, the town he once described as “Hog- 
butcher for the world . . . city of the Big Shoulders.” 

Naturally, it is only fitting that he should write in lan- 
guage that suits his subject matter. Sandburg’s poetry is 
unmistakable for its manly use of strong, everyday vocabu- 
lary. His rhythms are virile, too, with a long beat pounding 
through each overlapping line. He has been called the tough 
guy of contemporary verse, but this description is inaccurate. 
The former college athlete can be as tender as a father with 
a brand new baby. Above all, he tries to write from the heart. 

“Poetry,” Sandburg once defined, “is the synthesis of hya- 
cinths and biscuits.” This was his own way of saying that 


POEMS TO REMEMBER 


BIG SHOULDERS 


good poetry is a combination of homely, human things and 
the spirit of beauty that ennobles them. Wordsworth was 
thinking of much the same idea back in the’19th century, 
when he wrote of his intention to treat ordinary affairs in 
such a way as to point up their wondrousness. 

Notice, in “Cool Tombs,” how the poet changes voice and 
becomes soft and lyrical when he’ speaks of Pocahontas’ 
loveliness. “Copperheads” were Northerners with Southern 
sympathies during the Civil War. “Con men” are those who 
swindle others after having gained their cosfidence. 


Cool Tombs 


When Abraham Lincoln was shoveled into the tombs, 
he forgot the copperheads and the assassin . . . in the 
* dust, in the cool tombs. 


And Ulysses Grant lost all thought of con men and Wall 
Street, cash and collateral turned ashes . . . in the dust, 
in the cool«ombs. 


Pocahontas’ body, lovely as a poplar, sweet as a red haw 
in November or a pawpaw in May — did she wonder, 
does she remember? . . . in the dust, in the cool tombs? 


Take any streetful of people buying clothes and 
groceries, cheering a hero or throwing confetti and 
blowing tin horns . . . tell me if the lovers are losers 
... tell me if any get more than the lovers . . . in the 
dust . . . in the cool tombs. 


When he was fifty-eight years old, Sandburg published 
the book that contains his sturdiest declaration of faith in 
the common man. Called The People, Yes, it insisted: 


The people will live on 
The learning and blundering people will live on. 
They will be tricked and sold and again sold 
And go back to the nourishing earth for rootholds, 
The people so peculiar in renewal and comeback, 
You can’t laugh off their capacity to take it... 


Besides his poetry and the great Lincoln biographies (the 
Pulitzer Prize judges awarded them the 1940 history trophy) 
Sandburg has published The American Songbag, a collec- 
tion of almost three hundred ballads picked up on jaunts 
about the country, Sometimes he sings these to his three 
daughters, strumming a guitar in the parlor of his home on 
Lake Michigan sand dunes. He wears lumberman’s shirts 
and, an extreme democrat, invites the family goats to the 
concert. : 


Reprinted from Sandburg’s Chicago Poems, by permission of 
Henry Holt and Co. 
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You won't shake with chills and 
fever if you’re ready to make your speech 


O YOU have to make a speech! And you're scared! 
You pretend you like the idea when your pal Joe 
looks at you without envy, and you laugh it off in 

tront of your amused family. (Amused, because they'll 
uever forget — or let you forget — the time you burst into 
tears while reciting “The Village Blacksmith” before com- 
pany.) But inside, you feel that old familiar quaking at the 
mere thought of trying to convince anyone of anything. 
especially an audience! 

You’ve got to do it, though. You weren’t hearing things 
when Miss Hawkins said, “Be prepared to give a 15-minute 
speech on Problems of Reconstruction after the Civil War.” 
And you know from experience that Miss Hawkins does not 
jest. So you settle down over a lone coke and make The De- 
cision. You're going to show them! After all, it’s only for 15 
minutes — surely you can find enough to say in only 15 
minutes. 

Next day finds you at the library searching madly for 
information on the Civil War — and more specifically on the 
reconstruction period. To your relief, there is plenty of ma- 
terial, and having been trained in the useful art of outlines, 
you proceed to make one, meanwhile studying your subject 
until you know it. 

Your next step is paring your outline down to the essen- 
tial points, which you transfer to some all-purpose 3 x 5 
cards for necessary reference when giving your speech. 
You make these points brief, all the time hopeful that you 
won’t need to use them much. But knowing they're right 
there in your hand will boost your morale while talking. 
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Just having it down pat on paper is no indication that 
your speech will turn out the same way, so you practice it 
several times, until your tongue feels familiar with the 
words and ideas. You don’t memorize the whole thing — you 
just memorize those main points and, because you know 
your subject well enough, you won't have to stammer 
and stutter. 

Now that you’ve done the preliminary work and are 
getting a little more confident, you make sure that your 
talk is well organized so that you won’t just flounder around 
from one jact to another. Stick to the point, you remind 
yourself, and listen to what you're saying. 

You find that putting in an illustration or example here 
and there helps a speech along, because then it crystallizes 
for your audience the point you are trying to make and 
effectively catches their interest. Now that you know what 
you're talking about, you want them to know, too. 

Comes the day of the speech — The Day. Luckily it’s 
scheduled for third period, ~ you're spared the anguish of 
waiting until the end of the day, feeling sure you'd forget 
it all by then. When Miss Hawkins turns a sharp gaze on 
you, you give a hardly noticeable quiver and walk to the 
front of the room on legs that barely quake. You begin to 
speak. You start off a little unsteadily, but then you see, to 
your surprise, that everyone is listening to you as if they're 
really interested. Encouraged, you go on confidently and 
deliver a superior product! 

You speak calmly and clearly, in a pleasing voice, not 
trying to dramatize. You speak to the class, not as if you 
were reciting to the teacher. You had already timed yourself 
at home so that you would cover all your main points in 
the 15 minutes, and still have time to summarize them at 
the end. And then, when the time comes, you don’t just 
stop — you end. 

That was a good idea ot yours, too, to give the sources 
from which you got your information. Even Miss Hawkins, 
the unimpressionable, was pleased. Joe was frankly amazed, 
and your family rather proud when you brought home the 
A. As for the scared feeling — it’s too long ago to even 
remember. 


Reprinted by permission of Vocational Trends. . 
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**That 
would make 
a good story”’ 


By Joan Coyne 


OU can count on it. When people around a campfire 

or a dinnertable start reminiscing — even though they 

confine themselves to short anecdotes, someone al- 
ways says, “That would make a good story!” And very often 
he will add, “I’ve read lots of stories in the big magazines 
that aren’t nearly so good.” ~ 

All of us have taken part in or been witness to an event 
which contains the skeleton of a first-class yarn. But not 
everyone can recognize good story material when he sees it. 
Nor has everyone the ability to construct an acceptable piece 
of short fiction out of a real incident, situation, character, or 
series of happenings. 

I remember one spring day, several years ago, when I was 
driving through eastern Pennsylvania with a friend who is a 
successful writer. He was tired, and the drive was a means 
of getting away from the city and from work. We stopped 
to have lunch at a tea-room far out in the country. As we 
were waiting for the soup, we noticed several patchwork 
quilts hanging on a line to air. They were beautiful quilts — 
their colors gay and their designs unusual. We started talk- 
ing about the traditional patterns we knew — The Log Cabin, 
The Wedding Ring, The Star, and The Drunkard’s Path. 

Idly, the conversation drifted until it reminded my friend 
of a family of boys in his home town. Their mother had made 
a beautiful piecework quilt for each of them to be given to 
his bride on his wedding day. The family was poor, and 
every once in a while Mrs. _»— would hint that if things 
grew much worse she would have to sell her quilts. Finally, 
the writer snapped his fingers and said, “That gives me an 
idea for a story. Would you mind, after lunch, amusing 
yourself somehow while I go for a walk and think this out?” 

The happy ending was that the next day my friend wrote 
the story of the quilts, sold it for a thumping sum, and I read 
it several months later in a popular magazine. 

Naturally, everyone cannot do that. My grandmother was 
a renowned quilter, and she had seven sons, but to save my 
life I could not have made a saleable story out of those bare 
bones. Neither could you, probably. My friend is a profes- 
sional writer who has been selling his fiction to magazines 
for years and making a handsome living from them. But if 
you are the sort to find “tongues in trees, books in the run- 
ning brooks,” and are able to consider each failure a step 
forward in the learning process, perhaps you, too, may come 
to the happy ending. . 

What makes a good story? First, the tale itself. It is natural 
for all people to tell stories, and equally natural to listen to 
them. This has been true since the hunter came home to his 
cave and told his admiring mate, in a blow-by-blow account, 
how he slew the saber-toothed tiger. 


COMPOSITION 





Second, the telling of the tale. Everyone has had the bad 


luck to have to listen while some bore maims a good story 
by bumbling along and ruining every dramatic possibility 
in it. The real story-teller, on the other hand, can inject 
drama into the most trivial situation. You laugh delightedly 
at his mimicry, grow tense with expectation, burn with in- 
dignation, or ache with pity as he builds his edifice of words. 

The magic lies in his manner .(or style) of telling — his 
emphasis upon significant detail, his elimination of every- 
thing superfluous, his uncanny ear for speech and his art of 
characterization. He begins the story with the decisiveness 
and precision of a starter’s gun, and he stops as finally and 
unhesitatingly as though he were breaking the tape. All the 
way through, you know how he feels toward his characters. 
He leaves no doubt whether he likes, admires, tolerates, dis- 
likes, or hates them. In other words, there is never any ques- 
tion of his point of view, and you see his characters through 
his eyes. 

In no case is the short story like a newspaper account. 
The writer or the tale-teller always arranges his material to 
suit his purpose. There is a point to his story. Either this lies 
in a plot which moves unfalteringly through _ series of 
events to a climax and then resolves itself into an ending, 
or it relies mainly upon a character who reacts to situations 
and events to a climax, and emerges the conqueror or the 
conquered, In many cases, the writer has to invent a good 
deal to make the story move. Sometimes he has to fit the 
events more neatly into a sequence than they would fit in 
real life. Occasionally he has to bring about an ending in 
line with the story, but a little too pat for real life. Rarely, 
he has to regolve his situations with a surprise ending. 

These last two types of invented ertdings are very danger- 
ous temptations to young writers. Trained writers work for 
suitable and satisfactory endings which avoid straining the 
reader's credulity. 

Poe’s definition of a short story is still as good as any ever 
written. It is a piece of fiction, he said, dealing with a single 
incident, material or spiritual, that can be read at a sitting; 
it is original; it must sparkle, excite, or impress; and it must 
have unity of effect or impression. From the opening to the 
ending, the tale must all hang together, The first sentence 
must be the springboard to a long, clean dive that ends 
under the water. A bad story is like a dive made by a man 
who starts to do a swan, changes his mind as he leaves the 
springboard, folds up to do a jacknife, and .\its the water 
with what used to be known around the old swimming-hole 
as a “belly-flop.” 
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AGAIN, we publish this week poetry 
for which there was no room in 
the Awards (May 20) Scholastic. 

John Rawlings, second prize win- 
ner, from Indianapolis, Indiana, 
writes in the modern manner of you- 
fill-it-in-yourself punctuation. John’s 
vocabulary is far away from the high- 
flown wordage of bygone days. He 
follows in the Carl Sandburg tradi- 
tion of normal speech patterns in 
poetry. 

The witty “Feathertop” demon- 
strates how neatly one poem can be 
built upon another. 


Feathertop 


“Christofo Columbo was a hungry man 

Hunted himself halfway round the 
world 

He began poor, panhandled, ended in 
jail 

Christofo so hungry, Christofo so poor, 

Christofo in chilly steel bracelets 

Honorable, distinguished Christofo 
Columbus.” 

(Carl Sandburg) 

. . . Columbus Christopher in 2419 

sailed in the sky in a huge balloon 

a huge balloon 

a plastic ship 

he went farther and farther, miles from 
home 

he went higher than the scientists said 
he could go 

for the scientists said that the sky was 
flat 

but Columbus knew that the sky was 
round 

for he’d read in a book by a man from 
home 

which spoke of time and space dimen- 
sion 

it spoke of time 

it spoke of space 

and when he went higher he pulled out 
an eye 

and looked at the earth which was small 
in size 

with a telescope 

he saw the earth 

“Behold!” he cried as he looked again 

for the earth had rings and it wasn’t 
round 

and the land wasn’t shaped as the map 
had said 

they were all out of line and nothing 
the same 


all out of line 

and nothing the same 

so he went back down, down to the 
earth 

and he told them 

and he told them 

he said that’s why the world’s such 
a mess 

because nobody’d looked from outside 
in 

‘cause no one had looked in the mirror 
of truth 

no one had seen 

in the mirror of truth 


But no one listened, no one agreed 


they said “He’s nuts. He’s off in the 


head.” . 
So they threw him aside and went on 
with their game 


. Columbus Christopher was a hun- 
man 

hunted himself halfway 
universe: 

he began poor, space handled, ended 
in jail, 

Columbus so hungry, Columbus so poor, 

Columbus in chilly, plastic bracelets 

honorable distinguished Columbus 
Christopher 


round the 


Two more poems by John Rawl- 
ings contain the above-mentioned 
characteristics. The last line of “Big 
Time” very cleverly suggests a loco- 
motive. “All Men Are Creatéd 
Equal” is a stark and bitter criticism 
of our present-day civilization. 


Big Time 
he was a teacher of children 
sowing an egg for tomorrow to hatch 


Scholastic welcomes original writing by all high school students, the 


_ 


best of which will be published in “Young Voices,” provided there is 
space. Writers whose work appears in the magazine will receive a copy 


of Saplings, a collection of the best student writing of previous years. 
Send a self-addressed, stamped envelope to Young’Voices Editor, if you wish your 
contribution returned. Individual comment and criticism will be given at the editor’s 


discretion, when requested. Writing may be in prose or poetry. 


material sub- 


mitted will be automatically considered for prizes in the annual Scholastic Awards. 
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Edited by Elizabeth Anne McFarland 


his paycheck small, his life simple 
never to be mentioned in who’s who 
never to be listed in dun and bradstreet 
never to be written up in the histories 
for killing a thousand men 
never to feel the petty jealousies of an 
inch of fame 
never to know importance 
only to live in peace (how awful) 
only to know a father’s pfide in a two- 
year-old slopping milk from its chin 
only to have that deep contentment of 
helping others instead of himself 
only to know the true meaning of life 
only happiness 
a little pay 
a parent of a two-year-old 
(how droll) 
who is this man? 
you say teacher? 
how unimportant 
I'm a politician and a taxidriver and a 
plum of society 
i was pictured in vogue last month 
i will be remembered tomorrow 
you say teacher? 
what do they ever do? 
(the eggos of tomorrow will hatch 
two-year-olds and politicians) 
so long suckers 


who’s who here i come 


All Men Are Created Equal 


bramer smith 
lived and died 
poor 

he was a poet 
struggling 

to make people 
understand 

but nobody cared 


chi chi laverne 

lived and died 

rich 

she was a bubble dancer 
creating Art 

and making money 


pleasing people 
and getting richer 


who cares 
CREATIVE WRITING 
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Sharpen your wits 


WHAT MAKES A GOOD STORY? 
What do you think it takes to write a 


you make a perfect score? 





account. ( ) 

2. There is no necessity for having a 
point in a story. (. ) 

3. A real story-teller can enliven the 




















. A kind of sailboat rig. 

. Township: abbr. 

. To express feelings. 

. Prisoner of war: abbr. 

. Period of time. 

. South Carolina: abbr. 

. The sitting of a court, legislature, etc. 
. Took food. 


. Willingness to value others’ opinions. 


. Minute particles. 

. Commanding officer. 
. Wife of Adam. 

. Oaks, elms, firs, etc. 


. Place where things are sold. 
. Conveyances. 
. Awards and compliments. 


— 
ONC Ope 


. Robin Hood was one. 
. Limits. 
. Refer to, by way of example. 
. Air: combining form. 

. Nova Scotia: abbr. 

. Action aside or apart. 

. Sixtieth part of a minute. 

. A very puzzling problem. 

. Nickel: abbr. (chem. ) 
. Measure of length. 

. Possess. 

. And (Latin). 

















most trivial situation. ( ) 

4. An author’s point of view is not 
clear. ( ) 

5. It is important that the first sen- 
tence be clean and decisive. ( ) 

. Poe set a standard for fine short 
story writing. ( ) 

. He said: the short story should con- 
tain more than one incident, and 
having unity of thought is a 
matter of no importance. ( ) 

8. Pat (contrived) endings are always 
safe bets. ( ) 
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THE HERO KUROKI 


ACROSS 
. Things which are made. 


8. Also. 9. Small child. 9. Anyone can write a_ successful 
10. One who has had military service. story. ( ) 

14. Missouri: abbr. 10. Imagination, thought, patience and 
16. One of the primary colors. industry are required to write 
17. Student in 4th year high: abbr. well. ( ) 

18. Similar. . 11. The magic of good writing lies in 
20. Form of verb “to be. the subject. ( ) 

21. Box made of wooden slats. 12. Good story material can be found 
23. Prefix meaning three. in your everyday life. ( ) 

24. Japanese-Americans. 

25. A group of nations or individuals. 

26. The backs of boats. BIG SHOULDERS 


Who is this Pulitzer Prize winner? 
What do you know about him? Under 
line your choice. 


1. His name is: (a) Lincoln; (b) Sand- 

burg; (c) Whitman. 
~ 2. He wrote about: (a) little people: 

(b) kings; (c) big game. 

8. The “American Song Bag” is a col- 
lection of: (a) ballads: -(b) jive; 
(c) marches. 

4. His poetry rhythms are: (a) weak; 
(b) sophisticated; (c) virile. 


41. Hero’s name. 


DOWN 





Eggs. 6. Street: abbr. 


Word-of-the-Month Club 


IMPERIALISM is the Word-of-the- 
Month for October. For October 7th, 
you started a new chapter, beginning 
with all the words you could make out 
of IMPERIALISM. For this week, list 
all the synonyms of all the words you 
made from the October choice. For 
imp, devil; rogue; urchin; shoot; cion; 
bud; slip; graft; scion. Peril is easy — 
danger; risk; hazard, etc. Miasma is 
hard — effluvium; contagion; pollution. 
All right, you’re on your own with the 
rest of your list. The sky’s the limit. 


Radium: abbr. 13. Vikings. 


19. A black bird. 


41. To exist. 
(Answers in next week's issue) 


good short story? Check T or F. Cay ° 


1. A short story is like a newspaper 


SENIOR 





HOW'S THAT 
AGAIN! 


By SLIM SYNTAX 


My brother has a mother-in-law. 
Suppose he had two, What would you 
say? Suppose both had cars, how would 
you write it? 

J. M. 
Texarkana, Texas 


Offhand, | would say your brother is 
a bigamist. For any man who has two 
mothers-in-law must have two wives. 
And that’s bigamy! 

But now, let’s get down to the forma- 
tion of the plurals of hyphenated words 
like mother-in-law. The rule: Place the 
plural on the principal part of the com- 
pound, Thus: 


Singula: Plural 
brother-in-law _ brothers-in-law By 
aide-de-camp aides-de-camp 
mother-in-law mothers-in-law Ab 


court-martial courts-martial 





If both of your brother’s mothers-in- 
law had cars, you would say: His 
mothers-in-law’s cars. 


What is the meaning of Labor omnia 
vincit? Where can I find the meaning of 
such statements? 

S. R. 
Cicero, Illinois 


This is from the Latin, and it means 
Labor conquers all things. It is the 
motto of the State of Oklahoma. Most 
unabridged dictionaries contain a sec- 
tion on foreign words and phrases. So 
does the Webster Collegiate. If you 
can’t find what you are looking for there, 
consult the reference section in your 
library for any book that gives the 
meanings of these foreign expressions. 


O° o o 





I often see these on the envelope of 
letters we get: c/o. Can you tell me 
what it means? 

A. H. M. 
Norfolk, Virginia 


C/o means in care of. The letters you 
have seen with this symbol on them 
were addressed to someone who is liv- 
ing with your family and is having his 
mail addréssed to him.in care of your 
family. 

Is this correct: “Has either of you 
three fellows seen Frank Sinatra?” 

B.S.T., Bad Axe, Mich. 

No. Either refers to one of two peo- 

_ ple. “Has any of you three fellows . . .” 
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‘As Ye 
SOW, 


So Shall 
Ye Reap 


By Jesse Stuart 


A boy will even do mischief 
fo okie * . . 
































WANT you to know tha I didn’t 

plan it. I'd ’ve never thought of do- 

ing such a thing to a neighbor if it 

hadn’t been for my cousin, Winn. 
. . . Winn Shelton. . . . He’s the one 
that has idears about gettin even with 
people. When anybody does ‘im a 
wrong once, he never forgets it. He 
goes back after ‘im if it is a year, two 
years, or ten years later. I'm not like 
that. I never was like that. 

“Knucklehead,” Winn said to “me 
when we stood in the barnloft with 
two empty lard cans. “What's th’ mat- 
ter with you? Are you a-goin to get 
cold feet?” 

“But this aint right, Winn!” I told 
‘im. “Something down deep in me tells 
me it’s wrong!” 

“That’s not the way you talked when 
old Jeff made you play on one side the 
creek and Martha on the other,” Winn 
said, showing two missin teeth as he 
laughed. “He never thought enough o 
you to let you go with ‘er. You know 
that! And you know you love ‘er too!” 

Winn knew just what to say to make 
me warm under the collar. I was in 
love with Martha and when I went to 
Skinner's shack on Sundays to play 
with Eddie and Tom, Jeff Skinner, 
Martha’s Pappie would get himself a 
chair and sit under the peach-tree shade 



































































































25 


with an open Bible on his lap. He'd 
pretend that he’s a-readin his Bible 
but all the time he'd have his eye on 
me. He'd make us boys play on one 
side the little creek that flowed down 
past his house. He’d make his girls play 
on the other side. Though Minnie and 
Mary were mighty pretty, Martha was 
the one for me. She was sc pretty, she 
hurt my eyes. 

“Well why don’t you say something?” 
Winn asked me as he put his lard cans 
down on the barnloft floor. “You know 
what I got against th’ Skinners! Tom 
and Eddie double-teame.! on me and 
whopped me but I'll make ‘em pay for 
it. I'll make ‘em do a lot o° diggin. | 
thought you’d want to get even with 
‘em too.” 

“But I tell you, I’m afraid. They've 
got shot guns and rifles in th’ house 
and they're all good shots!” 

“But they'll never see us,” Winn said, 
shaking his long index finger under my 
nose. “They'll all be in bed asleep. 
You're a coward! You’ve- got cold feet! 
Let Martha’s Pappie push you around 
any old way and you don’t do any- 
thing about it!” 

When Winn reminded me again of 
the way Martha’s Pappie had treated 
me, he didn’t have to say another word, 
That’s why I started scooping up dou- 
ble handfuls of mixed timothy, redtop, 
orchard grass, blue grass and Johnson 
grass from the hay where Uncle Mel 
had forked it to feed his cattle. 

“Now, you're a_ workin fellow,” 
Winn said, working to fill his can ‘first. 
But as | worked I thought about Mar- 
tha and I beat Winn. Winn is right 
after all, I thought. | ought to get 
even with old Jeff Skinner. He has 
never been a friend to me. Long ago 
when Martha and I were smaller he 


kaised to invite me to come to his house 


and stay all night with his boys. And 


ee ae how that Martha is fifteen and I'm.six- 
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teen, he won't do that. But he didn't 
know I had my eye on Martha when | 
as smaller and that I’ve never taken 
off'n her since. 

Just as soon as Winn had filled his 
an we climbed down the barnloft lad- 


eer and took off up the hill through 
the bushes and briars. But it wasn’t as 


aed as you'd think for Winn had made 
Paittle path to Jeff Skinner's straw- 
y patch. 

ince they didn’t invite me to their 
Ssh strawberries this spring, I had to 


“« 








Rvite myself,” Winn grunted, getting 





fs second wind as we climbed the 















ding path, over the rocks, around 
trees and through the briars with 
loads restin on our shoulders. 
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mel'd never heard that anybody was 
akin Jeff Skinner's strawberries 
ither. When anything like this hap- 
as on the creek where I live, every- 
dy knows about it and everybody's 








About the Author 


A strapping, 200-pound, sixfooter, 
Jesse Stuart looks more like a ring 
champion than the poet, farmer, and 
schoolteacher he is. As a matter of 
fact, it’s almost a miracle of strength, 
determination, and hard work which 
made him what he is. At nine he was 
taken out of the one-xoom -country 
school near Riverton, Kentucky 
(where he was born and now lives) 
and put to work. In between this and 
other poorly paid jobs, Jesse Stuart 
went to school. Sometimes he rode 
mule-back; other times he walked 
miles, and after and before school he 
worked like a grown farm laborer. 
Finally he got to high school — the 
first in his family to do so, graduated, 
ran away with a street carnival, 
joined the Army, became a black- 
smith, and at last achieved his old 
dream by working his way through 


Lincoln Memorial University in 
Tennessee, plus a year of graduate 
study at Vanderbilt. 

All this time Stuart wanted to be 
a writer, and wrote. At Vanderbilt 
his poems and his master’s thesis 
were burned, but he kept writing on 
scraps of paper which he finally bun- 
died up and sent away. (Meanwhile, 
he became county superintendent of 
schools in his home state.) Of these 
700 poems many found their way 
into print and finally made a volume 
called The Man with the Baull- 
Tongue Plow. This book caused a 
good deal of comment, and Stuart 
began selling his stories and poems 
regularly, until today he does not 
have to depend upon schoolteaching 
for his living. Since he was dis- 
charged from the Navy, Mr. Stuart's 
second novel, Foretaste of Glory, has 
been published. Like his riotous first 
novel, Taps for Private Tussie, it is 
about the hill people he knows best. 
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a-talkin about it. One thing the peo- 
ple on th’ creek where I live don’t like 
and that’s a thief. And I didn’t know 
my cousin was a thief. If anybody'd 
a-told me that he’d a-stolen strawber- 
ries, I wouldn’t ’ve believed ’im. And if 
I'd 've known it in time I wouldn't ‘ve 
been headin toward Jeff Skinner's 
strawberry patch with a load o' grass 
seeds either. 

“Oh, boy, aint this wonderful,” Winn 
said as we broke through the trees into 
the big clearin surrounded by trees. 
“Here’s where we do th’ work! A pretty 
berry patch aint it? Look how pretty 
and clean! But in a couple o’ weeks 
it'll be pretty grassy!” 

A moon, brighter than a shined brass 
button and bigger than a wagon wheel, 
looked from a low blue sky on us. And 
it lighted up the berry patch until we 
could see the grass seeds we were 
broadcastin. Each took a row of straw- 
berries at a time, like Winn planned it. 

“It'll take a lot of grass seeds to sow 
all this field,” I whispered to Winn. 
“Trl take us to midnight if we sow it 
a row at th’ time.” 

“We've got plenty o seed in our 
barnloft,” Winn said, “and we've got 
all night to do it. We must not leave 
any spot without seeds upon it.” 

And the strawberry patch was just 
right for sowin in grass since Skinners 
had gone through it with their hoes and 
had cut th’ sprouts and pulled each 
little sprig of grass with their hands 
from around their strawerries. The 
ground was clean around the plants as 


SHORT STORY 


a heund dog’s tooth. And it was as soft 
where they had used garden rakes to 
harrow the tiny clods as a lettuce bed. 
I knew that grass would come up al- 
most overnight and sod the berry patch 
if Skinners didn’t get down on their 
knees and pull it out. 

And they will know the kind of 
grass it is too, I thought. They will 
know the kinds of hay Uncle Mel Shel- 
ton feeds his cattle. They will know 
where the seeds come from. And some- 
thing Mom used to tell me went 
through my head: As ye sow, so shall 
ye reap. And when I thought of these 
words, I trembled as we went down 
the path for more grass seeds. ‘ 

We'd carried eleven loads of grass 
seeds to Skinner’s strawberry patch and 
had broadcast "em row by row so as 
to be sure there would be enough seed 
on the ground. And this was enough 
seed the way Uncle Mel and Pa had 
sowed our pasture fields, to have sowed 
forty acres. That’s what I tried to tell 
Winn as we went after the twelfth and 
last load. That would make us twenty- 
four lard cans of seeds sowed on less 
than four acres. But Winn would have 
it his way and I was so tired I could 
hardly walk. 

As I climbed the hill with my twelfth 
lard can, my legs felt weak and trem- 
bly. And all over the country the roost- 
ers started crowia for midnight. That’s 
why I know it was after midnight for 
we'd reached the field and had just 
finished the little rows in the topmost 
corner of the field when it- happened. 
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“It’s a good job well done,” Winn 


said as he scraped his last handful of 
seed from the bottom of his can and 
sowed em on a spot he’d sowed before 
just to be sure. “Now, I can go home 
and sleep in peace since I'm even with 
Eddie and Tom. They'll lose more sweat 
diggin out this grass that I lost on 
them. They'll take more of a beatin in 
this field than they gave me. I'll slip 
up here and peep from the bushes when 
they start diggin up this grass and I'll 
laugh to myself as I watch em work! 
You'll come along too won’t you?” 

“No, I don’t think I will,” I said, 
sowing my last handful. “I'll be glad to 
get away from here. I'll never want to 
see this field again; I’m tired. I want to 
go home and go to bed!” 

“I thought you'd enjoy seeing old 
Jeff bend his back over his hoe handle,” 
Winn said. “I thought you'd like to see 
‘im get down on his prayer bones and 
pull grass.” 

And then Winn laughed loud enough 
for anybody to hear ‘im. 

“What is that, Winn?” I asked, point- 
ing to something white and black a- 
comin into the berry patch. 

“It's a dog,” Winn said, partly hold- 
ing his breath. “And I believe it’s a 
mad dog. Look how it’s a-comin in an 
even trot not lookin to right nor left!” 

It had come up the path Winn had 
made to the berry patch. That is the 
reason I saw it. We'd started back and 
we were facin th’ path. 

“I believe it’s a mad dog too,” I 
screamed as it came toward us. “Which 
way'll we go? We can’t make th’ path! 
We'll have to pass it!” 

“This way,” Winn screamed takin 
off with the lard can a-bangin against 
his leg as he went. “Follow me!” 

I was right at Winn’s heels with my 
cap in one hand and my lard can in 
th’ other, liftin my feet so high my 
heels were a-hittin me in the back. 

“This way,” Winn screamed, hurdlin 
a pile of logs at the far end of the 
berry patch. I ran over the logs and 
crashed into the brush and was through 
it like a rabbit. I was on Winn’s heels 
when he reached th’ loggin road that 
led to my house. 

“Head for my house,” I screamed as 
we sailed like two birds down the 
broad loggin road that had a few low 
stumps just right to catch our toes. And 
one did catch Winn’s toe before he 
reached the foot of the hill and he 
must 've scooted fifteen feet flat on his 
stomach, his lard can rolling ahead. 

“The dog’s on our heels,” I screamed 
as Winn jumped to his feet and 
grabbed his lard can. “Come on!” 

I passed Winn up when he fell but I 

(Concluded on page 36) 
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NO, | JUST WANT TO TELL 

YOU A STORY. IT’S HARD TO 
BELIEVE, BUT I'VE BEEN RIDING 
ELEVATORS FOR ~~ 






















| SUPPOSE YOU'LL WATCH 
THESE ELEVATORS DEVELOP 
THROUGH THE AGES... 





*.. dn THE | 
WATCHED a 
EMPEROR TRA 

IN A °FLYING CHAIR” 
ELEVATOR, BUT FOR © 
A REAL MECHANICAL 
LIFT, | WAITED TILL 
THE 1650'S... 
































1 KNEW IT WOULD, 
ELISHA GRAVES OTIS/ 








+e ON 1852... 








WE'LL BE KILLED. }f CABLE’S BROKE... 
sToP tl 


NOW IF THE CABLE BREAK 
THE SPRING WILL BE RELEASED 
AND FORCE THE WEDGES INTO 
THE RAILS... 


wer 








11s STOPPING THE ELEVATOR. 
AN IMPORTANT INVENTION, 
ELISHA GRAVES OTIS! . 











.+»AMORE PEOPLE USED 
ELEVATORS. IN IBST, A 
DEPARTMENT STORE AT 
N.¥.’$ BROADWAY AND 
BROOME STREET HAD ONE. 
BUT PEOPLE WERE AFRAID, 
$0... AT THE CHICAGO 
EXPOSITION OF 1881...” 





WE'RE TESTING THE SAFETY AIR 
CUSHION. ELEVATORS SOMETIMES 
60 OUT OF CONTROL. 





WE HOPE YOUR AIR 
CUSHION WORKS... 
FOR OUR SAKE... 








IF COL. ELLITHORPE’S INVENTION 
DOESN‘T WORK, I’M KILLING A LOT 


COL. ELLITHORPE, 
WE'RE NOT FALLING! 
THE SAFETY AIR 
CusHiOoN works! 











ELISHA. 6 OTIS? 


Oris GETS THE 
LION'S SHARE OF 
THE CREDIT FOR 
DEVELOPING THE 
ELECTRIC ELEVATOR, 
WESTINGHOUSE 
DEVELOPED THE 
VARIABLE VOLTAGE 
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Text by George Waller, Jr. 


NOW | CAN PLAN BUILDINGS THAT 
WILL REACH TO THE SKY. AND PUT 
ESCALATORS 

BETWEEN 



















MAYBE | WAS OREAMING 
GUT WHO EVER KNEW THAT 
ELEVATORS ARE 2,162 YEARS 
O10! 





THAT'S THE STORY 
OF YOUR ELEVATOR. 
BECAUSE I’M A SPIRIT~- 
1 CAN DISAPPEAR. 
$0 LONG! 
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ZULUS 


ON THE WARPATH 


“One part croco- 
dile liver; one part 
eland fat; two parts 
kaffir flesh. Mix into 
a potion and sprin- 
kle on the victim’s footprints.” This is 
the Zulu witch doctor's prescription 
for killing a man. If he were not a hum- 
bug, the witch doctor would substi- 
tute for this recipe one far more potent: 
“Place on the victim’s skin many tse- 
tse flies.” 

A Zulu intent on getting rid of an 
enemy would pay the witch doctor 
many- fine head of cattle for the second 
bit of advice, for the results of the fly 
bites would be sure-fire. 

In two or three weeks, the victim 
would begin to have headaches and 
complain of a swollen neck. He would 
get feverish and drowsy and see two 
of everything. His face muscles would 
“freeze” so that his face was expression- 
less. He would be unable to concen- 
trate, to swallow, or to breathe proper- 
ly. Then he would be plunged into a 
coma. Death would follow. Zulus would 
call it magic. British doctors would di- 
agnose it as “sleeping sickness,” and 
record yet another victim of central and 
south Africa’s greatest scourge. 


The Killer 


African “sleeping sickness,” sci is 
cally called encephalitis lethargic . 1s 
caused by trypanosomes, one-celled ani- 
mals that under the microscope look like 
tiny worms. The trypanosomes feed on 
the blood streams of wild animals, with- 
out bad effects to the beasts. 

The tse-tse fly, which looks like a 
housefly but has the sharp proboscis 
of a mosquito, bites an infected animal 
and then bites cattle or men. The trypa- 
nosomes thus enter blood streams of 
humans or cattle, travel to the central 
nervous system, and injure the nerve 
centers of the brain to such an extent 
that the nerves cease to stimulate body 
muscles. The cattle or humans eventu- 
ally fall into a deep sleep, which really 
is deadly paralysis caused by brain in- 
jury. 

Every year the disease kills thou- 
sands of men and cattle in Africa.* A 
new chemical, pentamidine, clears the 
human body of trypanosomes in ten 
days. But pentamidine will cure only if 
injected into the patient before the try- 
panosomes reach the central nervous 





system. Another new drug containing 
antimony has just been developed which 
protects mice from the trypanosome dis- 


ease. But experiments with humans have 


not yet been tried. So the best way to 
keep “sleeping sickness” from striking 
Africans would be to keep the tse-tses 
from carrying it. 

Sounds impossible. But it is what 
African governments have started to do. 
The first trial is under way.in Zululand. 
The South African scientist, Gilles de 
Koch, thinks that if all the animals in 
a 400-square-mile area of Zululand are 
driven into a small game preserve that 
is surrounded by a two-mile-wide clear- 
ing, the tse-tse will be licked. Reason? 
It is believed that the tse-tse cannot 
fly two miles. 

Tse-tses undoubtedly will hitch rides 
into the preserve on the haunches of 
the wild animals. But this will not mat- 
ter because wild animals generally are 
immune to the tse-tses’ trypanosomes. 
What will matter is that no infected 
tse-tses can fly across the two-mile clear- 
ing from the preserve to get at domesti- 
cated cattle and at humans. The two 
miles will be kept clear of vegetation 
and ponds on which the tse-tses could 
get food and rest. The tse-tses in the 
rest of Zululand will not be able to pick 
up trypanosomes from wild animals 
because all the beasts will be in the 
400-square-mile reserve. 


Migration on Grand Scale 


The great animal drive began last 
month, and will last four years. Round- 
ed up will be all the beasts tse-tses love 
—all the creatures for which the sub- 
tropical mountainous bushland of Zulu- 
land is famous. 

Rats, baboons, impallas,-and_ klip- 
springers (rare antelopes) are scurry- 
ing from their haunts along with hyenas, 
zebras, and wart-hogs. The cracks of 
veterinarians guns are routing the 
dainty duiker, the lordly kudu, and the 
spring wildebeest. These are antelopes, 
tse-tse favorites. To yells of Zulu stalk- 
ers. the beasts are leaping toward the 


. different type of encephalitis ps up in 
the U. S., where it used to harm horses until 


an immunizing vaccine was developed. Another, 
mid 


human, type raged among several t sand - 

westerners in the U. S. in 1937 and 1941, leaving 

half of them with paralyzed or twitching. muscles 
U. S. varieties of encephalitis are unlike 

African “sleeping sickness” in are 

caused by viruses rather than by 

Also, they are “ ” in vm 8 

rather than in are oS 





Tse-tse fly is to be wiped out 


“test” reserve. This reserve, called Hluh- 
luwe, is the last home of the rare white 
rhinoceros, Africa’s second largest ani- 
mal. 

The fellows who are getting the big- 
gest kick out of the great hunt are the 
proud, brave, and courteous Zulus. Be- 
fore the British defeated them in 1897, 
and put them on vast reservations in Zu- 
luland, the Zulus, under their cruel 
king, Chaka, conquered all other south 
African races. 

Today their spears are plumed as a 
sign of peace, but they wear the tra- 
ditional warpath trappings of King 
Chaka’s day: a broad waistband of white 
and red beads hung with leopard skin 
strips and wildcat tails, a back apron 
of white ox-hide, a bead collar, feather 
armbands, and a fur headband topped 
with sakabuli bird feathers. 

— Nancy GENET 


Ewing Galloway 
Horns and basket of Zulu witch 
doctor hold medicine for patients. 
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Boxing takes fast foot-work. Keds 
offset foot-strain because traction soles 
grip floors tirelessly for double-quick side, 
back and rush steps. Keds are shaped to 
the ankle, and the slanted tops let you lace 
tightly for support without ankle chafing. 
Keds are winners. Won’t mark gym floors. 
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For starring on the team, you neec- 
feet that can take it. Keds Shock-Proof Arch 
Cushion absorbs jars and jolts— 
reduces over-strain and general fatigue 
—makes for good teamwork between 
a man and his feet. They move 
as naturally as though barefoot 
in Keds. Pull-proof eyelets. 
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“swing”; suggest a game. Throwing 
cards into a hat from a distance of 10 
feet may not sound exciting, but it’s 
a more interesting pastime than some- 


this boy-dates-girl whirl is to 

know when to say “no” and 
when to say “yes.” And we doff our 
bonnets to the fellow who knows 
when to go along with the crowd and 
when to maneuver the crowd around 
to his way of thinking. 

The gal who couldn't say “no” in 
the song from the show, Oklahoma, 
was a pretty cute character. But it’s 
rarely that way in real life. If you 
look around your history class, you're 
apt to conclude that the “can’t say 
no” girls either aren’t very bright or 
don’t have much backbone. 

And you're just as disappointed in 
the boys who can’t say “yes” when 
the gang suggests a game that means 
good fun for all. You doubt if those 
guys will ever be voted “Most Likely 
to Succeed.” 

When do you go-along-with and 
when do you give-in-to the pressure 
of the mob? And how can the “yes” 
or “no” be administered to leave a 
good taste in everyone’s mouth? 


Te HARDEST thing ot all in 


Q. How should you act at a party 
when you're asked to do something and 
you don’t want to because you're shy? 


A. You can’t go to many parties 
without coming up against a game that 
requires a stunt or a forfeit. Such stunts 
and forfeits are usually designed to 
make you look as silly as possible. 
Check? And whatever makes you look 
silly, the gang thinks is funny. Check? 

All right. You shouldn’t accept an 
invitation unless you're going to re- 
spond to the spirit of the occasion. 


BOY dates GIRL 




















Step in and take yom part. When 
you're asked to crow like a rooster, the 
easiest way out is to crow like a rooster. 
The gang wants to hear you crow. They 
don’t care how well you do it. They'll 
like it even more if you sound like a 
feeble hen! And they'll laugh with you 
for being a good sport. 

The sure way to call attention to 
youself is to balk, to blush, or to stam- 
mer that you “couldn’t possibly.” That 
just embarrasses everyone. 

Crazy as a forfeit may seem, paying 
it is often a healthy thing. It’s good for 
anyone to laugh at himself. It’s good 
for a fellow to find himself in a spot 
where he doesn’t look so sharp, and 
has to carry through on spirit alone. 
Sooner or later, he'll find himself in an 
awkward situation outside a party — 
where poise is important. 


Q. If you're a guest at a party where 
necking seems to be the main form of 
entertainment, how can you avoid it? 


A. Think fast and talk faster! Ot 
course, it’s a poor host or hostess who 
allows a party to deteriorate into a 
necking session, but this is one time 
when you're under no obligation to 
“follow the leader.” And don’t kid your- 
self by thinking that being a good sport 
means doing everything “the crowd” 
does. The reason such situations arise 
is that no one has the forethought and 
courage to become a leader —in the 
opposite direction! 

If you have the courage ot your con- 
victions (that affection should be honest 
and not for public display), then follow 
through. Politely decline to participate 
and change the subject — of conversa- 
tion and activity. Start an argument; 
change the records from “sweet” to 


' thing you disapprove, as well as dislike. 
You may not be able to “sell” your 


suggestions to the whole gang, but the 
chances are there'll be several people 


who'll be “sold” on you for having the 


courage of your convictions. 


Q. How do you discourage off-color 
jokes in a crowd? 


A. By having something better to 
talk about — by having a sure-fire joke 
up your sleeve, the kind at which every- 
one will laugh but to which no one 
will object. 

When you're out with the gang and 
Corky starts telling a questionable story, 
there’s no better way to encourage him 
than to giggle and exchange -embar- 
rassed glances with the rest of the 
kids. Off-color jokesters always know 
they’re traveling out of bounds. Their 
thrill. comes in seeing just how rash 
they can be and still get away with it. 
If they get no “audience response,” 
they'll give up the act. 

However, you won't prove your point 
by taking Corky by the ears and giving 
him an on-the-spot lecture. And neither 
will you help things if you retreat into 
cold and stony silence. The best reaction 
is no reaction. If you think Corky’s 
story is in bad taste, you aren't re- 
quired to pretend amusement. But you 
are required to show you can offer a 
satisfactory substitute in entertainment. 
You can hustle into action with a good 
story of your own brand the minute 
Corky finishes. It won’t be hard to find 
the joke that outdoes Corky. 

The funny thing about off-color jokes 
1s that they're rarely funny. Ever notice 
that? The punch lines are often down- 
right dull or stupid. Most of the sus- 
pense comes from wondering how far 
out of the accepted range of conversa- 
tion the teller dares to go. 

Most boys won't try to tell a shady 
story to a girl who definitely won't ap- 
preciate it. But if your own talk is cheap 
and indiscreet, you're giving some boys 
the signal to go ahead with the raciest 
and smuttiest dialogue they can dig up 

Of course, the old ounce of preven- 
tion is still the best strategy. If you 
keep the conversational ball rolling in 
high gear on safe roads, Corky and his 
friends won't drive the talk down back 
alleys for entertainment. 
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Recently it has become one of Amer- 
ica’s favorite indoor sports to criticize 
the rut in which radio broadcasting is 
floundering. But the airwaves carry 
at least one argument against this criti- 
cism—Columbia Workshop (CBS, Sat- 
urdays, 6:1566:45 p.m. EST). The 
Workshop not only takes radio out of 
its rut, but leads it way off the beaten 
path. 

When the Workshop presented 
Robert Browning’s poem “The Pied 
Piper of Hamelin,” Artie Shaw wrote 
the script, composed the musical score, 
and led the orchestra. When the Work- 
shop turned to baseball, up came a 
zany comedy-satire called “The Day 
That Baseball Died.” It hinged on a 
World Series game ending in a spec- 
tacular pitch “the Knucklebuster No. 
2,” which stopped dead in the air over 
homeplate! 


Experimental Lab 


CBS calls the program a proving 
ground—a laboratory which experiments 
with new techniques in radio writing, 
producing, music, and sound effects. 
The Workshop welcomes- new talent. 
Many of its best comedies, fantasies, 
and psychological dramas have been 
done by writers whose work has never 
before been aired. 

Whether presenting an original script 
or an adaptation of a well-known story, 
the Workshop strikes out in search of 
new radio formulas. 


Jazz and Jive 


Hot jazz was the keynote of one 
musical program which featured Woody 
Herman and Igor Stravinsky, the Rus- 
sian composer. Stravinsky directed 
Woody’s orchestfa in his own “Ebony 
Concerto,” which he composed es- 
pecially for Herman’s band. Independ- 
ence Day was celebrated in another 
musical program which went back to 
the folksongs of early American soldiers, 

Out of the eighteenth century came 
the material for “Legend in Brocade,” 
a tale based on the famous Lord Ches- 
terfield’s letters to his son. One of our 
most popular contemporary writers, 
Damon Runyon, was represented with 
an adaptation of his story, “A Very 
Honorable Guy.” 

Typical of the Workshop’s variety 
and originality is a program planned 
for the near future. It will be a Jive 
Jamboree, another experiment which 
will highlight various jazz techniques. 
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WELL, YOU WILL HAVE IF 
MANY PEOPLE SEE You 
TAKIN HOME THAT LOAD 
OF NABISCO SHREDDED 














Like playing follow the leader! 


YOUR MOM LIKES lots of hearty 
Nabisco Shredded Wheat on hand 
because it’s good for you... easy 
for her to serve a dozen delicious 
ways! It’s chock-full of natural 
wheat flavor an food value— 
helps fill you full of pep and en- 
ergy! Be sure your family orders 
the original Niagara Falls Prod- 
uct — Nabisco Shredded Wheat. 




















Richard Dyer-Bennet specializes in 
Elizabethan love songs and ballads. 


AVE you ever “made up” words to 

a song, while canoeing or picnicking 

or singing around a campfire? Or per- 

haps your moment of inspiration came 

during an auto trip with the family to 

the beach or the mountains. The radio 

‘was full of static and, after several miles 

of playing “license tag” or “cow poker,” 
everyone became weary of games. 

So someone picked out an easy tune 

- say, Bell Bottom Trousers —and you 

tuned up: 


’Twas on a Friday morning. 

We left at break of day. 

The boys wore their fishing boots. 
Although the sky looked gray. 


Then Bud gave you a wink and 
aaded: 
The car was full of tackle. 
There was no room for food. 
Pop said not to worry — 
That the fishing would be good. 


And you were off! The song may have 
been good for five verses — or twenty. 

No one cared that “good” didn’t 
quite rhyme with “food”— or that you 
hit a C instead of a D in your warbling. 

If you’ve had an experience similar 
to this, then you may have been in on 
the birth of a ballad — or a folk song, as 
some call it. 

Most of the songs that grow out ot 
such occasions will be forgotten when 
the party —or the trip —is over. But 
others will be good enough to last. Your 
friends may add a few verses, and a 
hundred years from now your great- 
grandchildren may hear your verses 
sung by a hermit in Alaska. The hermit 
may have substituted a boat for the 
family’s trusty Ford. The fishing expert 
may be The Cap’n or a character named 
Jimmy Skoll instead of Pop. But that’s 
how folk music starts. 

Thirty-five years ago many people 
thought that America had n> real folk 
music of her own. That wasn’t true. But 
a few people realized what a wealth of 
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BRINGING 


BACK 
THE BALLAD 


original folk song was floating around 
remote parts of our country. 
About 1910 came the awakening! Our 


folk music was rediscovered — people . 


began to sing and“énjoy it. A crop of 
song collectors blossomed overnight. 
They journeyed into the mountains of 
Kentucky and traveled the plains of 
Texas. Everywhere they asked people 
to sing their songs. Out of such research 
came the exciting collections of Carl 
Sandburg, John Lomax, Elie Siegmeis- 
ter, and many others. 


Best Sellers 


Today tolk songs are best sellers in 
recorded music, Folk singers such as 
Burl Ives, Josh White, Richard Dyer- 
Bennet, John Jacob Niles, Leadbelly, 
and Woody Guthrie draw crowds wher- 
ever they go, plucking their guitars and 
dulcimers. Once these guitar-strumming 
singers were considered comic perform- 
ers of hill-billy music. Now they rate 
a place among our recognized musical 
artists. 

But no matter how high or exclusive 
an audience these singers draw, the 
natural habitat of the folk song will 
never be the gilded stage or concert hall 
where the elite gather to listen critically. 
The folk song will always be at home 
wherever folks — like you and your dun- 
garee-clad friends — gather ‘round a 
campfire and sing for the fun of singing. 

Folk songs have more right to the title 
“popular music” than most Hit Parade 
n.aterial. A hit tune chalks up records 
when it stays on the Hit Parade for sev- 
eral months. Some of the ballads we 
sing are five hundred years old. In 
South Carolina people still sing songs 
their ancestors brought over from Eng- 
land. 


What Is a Ballad? 


It you’ve never heard a ballad — or 
recognized it as such — you may won- 
der, “What is this thing called 2 ballad?” 

A ballad is usually a narrative song 
that has been handed down orally from 
generation to generation. It may have 
many versions, The same story of faith- 
less love or bitter feuding may turn up 
thousands of miles apart with different 
characters or settings. 

Sometimes several songs will contain 
an identical verse. Such adaptable 





Josh White, a great “blues” artist, 
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composes many of his own ballads. 


verses are called “floaters.” Several ot 
the verses which appear in Old Smoky 
(a favorite in our southeastern moun- 
tains and recently popularized by Burl 
Ives) are found in an old English folk 
song, Brigg Fair (currently being sung 
by Richard Dyer-Bennet. See “Sharps 
and Flats”). 

Some scholars make a distinction be- 
tween a ballad and a folk song. They 
say that a ballad tells a story — usually 
a tragic one — straight without tugging 
at your heart strings (Barbara Allen). 
.. folk song, they say, is more emotional 
in its appeal. Also, it may not tell a 
story but merely describe a mood (Sour- 
wood Mountain). In a folk song the 
tale is usually told in the first person, 
and the experience is out of the singer's 
own life (Little Old Sod Shanty). 

But such distinctions don’t always 
hold true. Ballads are sometimes told in 
the first person (Sam Hall). A song 
may tell a story, too (The Foggy, 
Foggy Dew). Perhaps the reason that 
it is difficult to define exactly the dit- 
ference between a folk song and a ballad 
is that such music was created by peo- 
ple who cared nothing for literary torm. 

The people who live isolated lives 
and have few means of communication 
have been originators of our ballads. The 
cowboy, the lumberjack, the forty-niner, 
the soldier, the Great Lakes sailor, the 
plantation Negro, the migrant worker, 
the railroad mau — these have been the 
song makers of America. A careful col- 
lection of folk music almost makes _his- 
tory of our country. 

Disc recording company has made a 
specialty of folk music for several years. 
Disc makes an effort to find the most 
interesting versions of old songs, anc 
to contract with artists who can sing 
the songs in authentic ballad style. Most 
of Disc’s folk music repertoire is to be 
recommended highly. In this week’s 
“Sharps and Flats” we review several 
of their tecent albums. They're worth 
hearing. — Jean F. MERaiLy 
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America’s Favorite Songs (Disc). 
Bess Lomax (mandolin), Tom Glazer 
(guitar), Pete Seegar (banjo), and 
Butch Hawes (guitar). Correctly labeled 
as “favorites,” these are the tunes you 
know and like already. ++7The 
Cowboy’s Lament (maybe you know it 
as The Streets of Laredo) — we like 
Tom Glazer’s singing here better than 
Burl Ives’ more polished performance. 
#+Go Tell Aunt Nancy. #++#Buffalo 
Gals. #+#+#Down in the Valley — ex- 
tra nice harmony. ##Casey Jones — 
Pete Seegar’s banjo puts the bounce 
into one of the most spirited of all 
comic ballads. #347Careless Love — 
Bess Lomax has just the right amount 
of pained objectivity toward the after- 
math of an affection given too freely. 

Hudson Valley Songs (Disc). By 
Frank Warner. Too many natives of 
New York State think folk music orig- 
inates in the hills of West Virginny. 
Frank Warner proves it ain’t necessar- 
ily so with seven fine tunes he picked 
up in out-of-the-way regions of New 
York. These are hearty he-man songs, 
and Warner sings them that way. Pick 
of the lot are two salt-water tunes, 
#+#2#Bonny, Bonny Bay of Biscay-O 
and ##+# Jolly Roving Tar. Other 
selections are: +The Ballad of 
Montcalm and Wolfe, #++The Ballad 
of Blue Mountain Lake, ++The Bal- 
lad of the British Soldier. 

Love Songs (Disc.) Richard Dyer- 
Bennet and guitar. R. D-B. handles the 
English-style ballad better than anyone 
we know. His high tenor and absorp- 
tion in the delicate moods of his songs 
present 4 sharp contrast to the bluff 
style of Frank Warner. Our favorite in 
this album is #+#7#Two Maidens 
Went- Walking One Day. On the re- 
verse is #+3¢3Western Wind —a six- 
teenth century poem with a lovely 
haunting melody. Other 
#H#HBrigg Fair, ##As 1 Was Going 
to Ballynure, and # #Venezuela. All of 
them have charm and feeling. The sur- 
faces in this album are a little scratchy 
and the recordings don’t do full justice 
to Mr. Dyer-Bennet’s fine diction. 

New England Square Dances (Disc). 
Ralph Page, caller, and his New Eng, 
land Orchestra, New England’s champ 
caller sings out the calls to some of 
the best square dancing tunes. + #Red 
River Valley, ##Disgusted Brides, 
##Odd Couple in the Center, 
#+Monadnock Muddle, ++#Ladies 
Whirligig. Page’s directions are easy to 
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Boys! These famous coaches are “for” Quaker 
Oats for a very good reason. It is a known fact 
that oatmeal is unmatched by any wheat, corn or 
rice cereal in the greatest stamina-element, Pro- 
tein—alsoessential for sturdy growth.Real author- 
ities also agree that among natural cereals hot 










oatmeal is best in Food-Energy, best in Food-Iron, = 

best in natural “spark-plug” Vitamin B,, needed “'." [S27 

by everyone for top vitality—especially essential Hak 3) " 
for athletes, Follow the advice of famous coaches! i) OA 

Make Quaker Oats your regular breakfast. O UP py 


J 32-PAGE BOOKLET . 


: DOWN PLAYS 


By Quaker Oats National Football Board 


Send No Moneg =". 


with Trademark from Quaker Oats or Mother's Oats package! 


(ES eR ee am me 
THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY 
Dept. 10, Box Q, Chicago, Illinois 


Please send me “Touchdown Plays!” Enclosed is a trademark 
from package of Quaker Oats or Mother’s Oats. 















Football’s Finest Ball 
Takes to the air...like a bullet! 


For the faster, wide-open passing game of today, 
Wilson created a truly modern football. From skilled 
Wilson designers came the improved, reinforced, 
cross-tension triple lining which enabled this newer 
ball to hold its shape—a shape especially designed 
for “spiral” passing and punting. Look to Wilson 
for the LAST WORD in modern equipment. 


WILSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 


Chicago, New York and other leading cities 
(A Wilsonj&. Co. subsidiory) 








FOOTBALL 
EQUIPMENT 


IT’S WILSON TODAY IN SPORTS EQUIPMENT 








“ANTI-GRIPE” OR “ANTE-IN” 


Need some spot cash money for your 
class treasury? Borrow an idea from 
East High School in Waterloo, Iowa. 
Last year, East High initiated an “Anti- 
Gripe Week.” Students were fined a 
penny every time they were heard to 
mutter, “I don’t like . . . ete.” Aside 
from raising money for a worthy cause, 
the plan is guaranteed to produce a 
more positive attitude toward life in the 
halls of Ye Olde Alma Mater. We can 
think of interesting variations, too, such 
as “Anti-Rumor Week,” “Anti-Gossip 
Week.” There’s big money in it. 


CANNED SUN 


A mine in McIntyre, Ontario, has a 
new scheme for keeping its miners 
healthy. On emerging from the mine, 
each miner steps on a conveyor belt 
which carries him under a battery of 
ultra-violet lamps to the locker room. 
In the carefully measured minute which 
the miner spends under the ultra-violet 
light, he absorbs the equivalent of 
three hours in the sunshine. Result: 
fewer bad weather colds. 


GOOD-BYE GREASE! 


Everybody loves a barbecue, and 
everybody hates to scrub greasy pans 
and cooking utensils. The Interchemical 
Corporation has the answer to this sad 
dilemma, They have a new product 
called IC. Degreaser. You merely pour 
a few drops of this liquid on a cloth and 
apply it to greasy surfaces. Let the pans 
stand a few minutes and then wipe 
them off with a dry cloth. Absolutely 
no elbow grease required. The manu- 
facturers also claim that four table- 
spoons of I.C. Degreaser added to a 
dish pan of hot water will make china 
and glassware sparkle. No soap needed. 


“BLACK LIGHT” 


A new movie projector enables mov- 
ies to be shown in a fully lighted room. 
The machine works like an ordinary 
projector, except that it throws a cone 
of “black light” on a fluorescent screen. 
Manufacturers expect that the new 
screen and projector will be used chiefly 
in the display and advertising fields. But 
if it ever gets around to the neighbor- 
hood theater, it’s going to be hard on a 
lot of people. Holding hands isn’t half 
as much fun in broad daylight! 

— ALLEN ALBRIGHT 


Have you heard of a new invention, a new 
product, a new process? We will pay $1 for 
any item that’s “news” to us. Address Allen 
Albright, “What's New” Editor, Scholastic Mag- 
azines, 220 East 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 
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Alabama’s Harry Gilmer makes a 
flying leap as he passes the pigskin. 


AY down South in the land of 
cotton, everybody’s just wild 
about Harry! Not Truman, but 

Harry Gilmer, the University of Ala- 
bama all-American quarterback. 

Harry is a magician. He can do more 
tricks with a pigskin than a soda jerk 
can with a whipped-cream squirter. 

He walks, talks—and flies (while pass- 
ing). You have to see it to believe it. 
He'll take the ball and start running 
around end. As the opponents close in, 
he'll suddenly leap into the air and 
heave the pigskin a couple of miles 
down the field. 

All right, I'm exaggerating. But Harry 
can jump and pass as no other football 
player has before him. While suspended 


in mid-air, he can fire the ball more than. 


half the length of the field. 

Once, Red Drew, Alabama’s end 
coach, awed by the distance Harry was 
getting on his leaping loops, halted 
practice to measure a throw. He dis- 
covered the ball had traveled 72 yards! 

Thanks to Harry and his touchdown 
pegs, Alabama waltzed through the 
1945 season unbeaten, then whaled 
Southern California in the Rose Bowl. 

The boys from the coast set a couple 
of traps for Harry’s passes. So what did 
Harry do? He faked passing the ball, 
tucked it under his arm, and scurried 
through the enemy like a weasel weav- 
ing through a corn patch. 

For Harry is almost as good on land 
as he is in the air. Against Kentucky, last 
season he raced 59 and 95 yards for 
touchdowns. 

Hot-shot Harry will never win any 
Mr. America cups. He isn’t much big- 


Leaping Looper 


ger than a jumbo ice cream cone and 
scales just 158 pounds, While that isn’t 
creampuff weight, remember that in 
football 200-pounders are as common 
as stale jokes on the radio. 

As a kid, Harry’s pet pastime was 
playing catch. It didn’t make much dif- 
ference with what—footballs, baseballs, 
basketballs or watermelons. The only 
other thing he cared much about was 
tinkering in his father’s tool shop. With 
Harry around, the Gilmers never wor- 
ried about furniture. In 2 pinch, Harry 
could always whip up a chair or a table. 

For a long time, Harry had his folks 
worried. He was so quiet. He never ran 
around much with boys or girls and 
seldom went to movies or dances. He 
was strictly a home-body. 

“While not particularly a good stu- 
dent,” his mother says, “there was one 
thing he just wouldn’t do—and that 
was to miss classes. He once went 
through three years without missing a 
single day of school. 

“He was the same way about Sunday 
school and church. In fact, when he 
visits us these days, he still goes with 
his dad to the Methodist Sunday school, 
then goes with me to Baptist Church 
services.” 

Nobody cheered when Harry showed 
up for football practice at Woodlawn 
High School in Birmingham. He was a 
sophomore, 15 years old, and weighed 
145 pounds. His coach, Mal Laney, 
didn’t see a single sign of genius in the 
freckled-face runt. 

For two years, Harry was nothing 
but a lowly sub. Meanwhile he took a 
night job in a bakery to help out his 
folks. 

It wasn’t until] his senior year that 
“Silent Harry” took up passing seri- 
ously. He liked it so much that he quit 
his job just to get more sleep and stay 
in better shape. 

Coach Laney made him a regula 
halfback. Even in those days, Harry 
couldn’t keep his feet on the ground 
when he passed. He had to leap. But 
his aim was so deadly that he won all- 
city, all-state and all-Southern honors. 

Accounts of Harry’s magic reached 
nearby Alabama University. But Coach 
Frank Thomas didn’t believe them. 
“Nobody can throw on the dead run 
and change direction in mid-air,” he 
snorted. 

The following season Mal Laney 
joined the coaching staff at Alabama. 
He brought Harry with him. Coach 
Thomas wasn’t too impressed with 
Harty the first few practices. 

“Bat one day,” Thomas recalls, “we 


had a play that called for Gilmer to 
pass to a halfback out to the right. 
Well, Harry took the ball and faded 
back. Suddenly he jumped up to throw 
to the right. At that instant he noticed 
the receiver was covered. 

“In mid-air he twisted back to his 
left and whipped the ball squarely into 
the left end’s hands. I knew in that sec- 
ond I had seen what I had never be- 
lieved possible.” 

That sold Thomas on Gilmer. Harry 
became a regular. And, remember, he 
was only a freshman. The draft came 
along and Harry was classified 4-F be- 
cause of stomach ulcers. 

The Army’s loss was Alabama’s gain. 
As a freshman, Harry scored 36 points, 
completed 40 of 72 passes, and ran and 
passed for all of his team’s 26 points 
against Duke in the Sugar Bow] game. 

When 1945 rolled around, Harry 
proved he was no flash in the-pan. In 
Alabama’s four big games he rang the 
bell with 11 touchdown tosses. 

These days, down "Bama way, Harry 
still floats through the air with the 
greatest of ease —while rifling t.d. 
passes over the goal. He is married to 
his high school sweetheart, Catherine 
Reem, and is very happy. He even talks 
once in a while. 


— Herman L. Masin, Sports Editor 





High School Track All-American 


OKAY, track fans — you, too, can have 
an all-American team. Here’s the all-star 
high school track team for 1946, picked for 
Look Magazine by Dan Ferris, chief “eye” 
of the Amateur Athletic Union. 


100-yd. dash (9.7s.) — Denald Jamison, Han- 
ford (Cal.) H.S. ‘ 

220-yd. dash (21.6s.) — Ray Gregg, El Monte 
(Cal.) H.S. 

440-yd. run (49.3s)— Norman Stocks, San 
Diego (Cal.) H.S. 

880-yd. run (1:55) — William Curran, Bayonne 
(N.J.) HS. 

Mile run (4:20.5) — George Fullerton, Ashland 
(Ore.) H.S. 

120-yd. high hurdies (14.3s.) — Richard Attle- 
sey, Belle (Cal.) H.S. 

220-yd. low hurdles (23.6s.) — Robert Bacon, 
Redondo (Cal.) H.S. 

High jump (6 ft. 52 in.) — William Lambeth, 
Maud (Okle.) HS. 

Broad jump (23 ft. 4¥4 in.) — John Simmons, 
Hoover (Oakland, Cal.) H.S. 

Shot put (59 ft. 5% in.) — John Helwig, Mt. 
Carmel (los Angeles, Cal.) H.S. 

Discus (167 ft.) — George Holm, Southwest 
(Minneapolis, Minn.) H.S. 

Javelin (196 ft. 7 in.) — Henry Foiles, Granby 
(Norfolk, Va.) H.S. 

Pole vault (13 ft. 1 in.) — George Rasmussen, 
Bend (Ore.) H.S. 


As usual, California leads the way. Seven 
of the 13 all-Americans hail from the land 
of oranges, oak trees and movie stars. 
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Get America’s Lead- 
ing Business Pen For 
Your School Work 


For years Esterbrook pens have been 
the choice of business executives, 
stenographers, bookkeepers and other 
business writers. Now this business 
pen is available for student use. You 
can get thie famous business pen and 
you can select the right point for the 
way you write when you buy it. 
It’s inexpensive to buy and it’s easy 
to replace a damaged point. No 
repair delay. 
THE ESTERBROOK PEN COMPANY 


Cooper Street, Camden, N. J. 
or The Brown Bros., Lid., Toronto, Canada 


Osterlrook 


RENEW-POINT FOUNTAIN PENS 





As Ye Sow... 


(Concluded) 


didn’t hold my gain long. His legs were 
a little longer than mine and he pulled 
up beside me and we ran side by side 
almost a half mile. Then I looked back 
’r I might ’ve stayed beside Winn. . . . 

“He’s behind us, Winn,” I screamed. 
“Can we take to a tree?” 

“Lord no,” Winn shouted. “Let’s get 
to your house and get a gun!” 

How we did it I don’t know. I was 
tired when we started. But you let a 
mad dog get after you and you see what 
happens! Just something in you, no 
matter if vour legs are tired, trembly 
and shaky, that lifts you up and makes 
you almost fly. And this was a time 
when I wished that I was a bird with 
wings! My breath came hard and then 
it got easy again. And then it came 
hard again. And just as we reached a 
pair of drawbars, I saw Winn throw 
his lard can and sail over ‘em like’a 
bird, his body bent forward his hands 
almost touching his toes as he went 
over with the seat of his pants barely 
missin th’ top drawbar. I turned and 
threw my lard can at the mad dog and 
then dove head foremest between two 
bars, hittin th’ ground on my stomach. 

When I got to my feet I looked be- 
hind me and here came the mad dog. 
His shoulders were at an even pace and 
he didn’t look to th’ left nor th’ right. 

“Come, come, Shan!” Winn screamed. 
“Maybe we can make it!” 

“You'll make it,” I yelled. “But he’s 
about to get me!” 

Winn shouted to me. “Save your 
breath. You can do it!” 

We had one more pair of bars and 
then we had to cross over a little gap 
where the road went over from the 
hollow to our house. I don’t know how 
I did it but I laid my hand on the top 
drawbar just as Winn had done sec- 
onds before. I hand-sprung th’ draw- 
bars and hit runnin with all the breath 
I had left and all the strength in my 
body, for we'd run nearly two miles. 
The mad dog was twenty feet or less 
behind me as I climbed the grade be- 
tween the cliffs in the gap and coasted 
down the other side to our house. Winn 
beat me and hit our door like a ton of 
rocks. 

“Mad dog!” he screamed. “Mad dog! 
Uncle Mick, fetch the gun!” 

Winn held to the doorknob to stand 
up and I pitched headlong on the grass, 
scootin on my stomach over the wet 
grass up to where my head hit the log 
wall of our house and it jarred me all 
over. Pa come out o’ th’ house in his 
night shirt with a double-barreled shot 
gun in his hand. 

“Where is he?” Pa shouted. 

“We've barely escaped ‘im,” I 





grunted from where I lay on the grass, 
“He come night a-bitin both o’ us!” 

Just then we heard Black Boy start 
growlin and Pa took off barefooted 
around th’ house. 

“Be keerful, Uncle,” Winn grunted 
with a half breath. 

“But I'll get ’im,” Pa said. “And in a 
hurry too!” 

We waited in silence for him to shoot. 

“Behave yourself, Black Boy,” we 
heard ’im say. 

And then the two dogs stopped 
growlin. 

“What color was that dog?” Pa 
asked as he came back around the cor- 
ner with th’ double barrel across his 
shoulder and a disappointed look on 
his face. 

“White and black,” I said. 

“That’s Jeff Skinner’s dog,” Pa said. 
“He’s around there a-arguin with Black 
Boy over a bone! He’s not mad! Mad 
dogs don’t eat! They don’t fuss over a 
bone! They bite!” 

“Why did he run us if he wasn't 
mad?” Winn asked. 

“Skinners don’t have a dog like 
that,” I said. 

“Oh, yes they do,” Pa said. “I was 
over there Wednesday and Jeff showed 
me his new dog. He’s a trained dog for 
thieves and somebody’s been a-gettin 
into Jeff's berries.” 

I got up to my feet and looked at 
Winn. He stopped leanin against th’ 
house and looked at me. 

“He’s trained, so Jeff told me, just to 
run people,” Pa said. “And if one tries 
to make a tree he really works on ’im 
as he goes up th’ tree. Or if he stops 
on the road he'll mighty nigh take a 
leg off. I suppose Jeff and his boys ‘re 
a-comin somewhere along th’ road be- 
hind him now!” 

Winn didn’t speak and I didn’t speak 
but I heard his heart poundin and I 
know he heard mine poundin faster 
than it did when the dog was behind 
me. 

“Don’t suppose you boys were in his 
berry patch?” 

I didn’t answer for the words 
wouldn’t come, They choked in my gul- 
let. Winn looked down at the ground. 
I looked at Pa but I didn’t see him. 
I could see Winn in front with his 
long-handled goose neck hoe as he 
went up the path toword the berry 
patch, And I could feel my hoe handle 
in my hand as I followed ’im. I could 
see the green meadow before us we 
would have to hoe, weed, and clean 
while Jeff Skinner came to the field 
each day to see if we were doin’ it 
right. And I could see Eddie and Tom 
sittin the shade and I could hear ’em 
laughin at Winn down on his prayer 
bones. Martha, I could see her too. So 
pretty she hurt my eyes. Maybe she'd 
know I'd done it for her. 
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¥“Tops, don't miss. ““Worthwhile. “So-so. 


Wi THE KILLERS (Universal. Produced 
by Mark Hellinger. Directed by 
Robert Siodmak.) 


Ernest Hemingway left an indelible 
mark on the short story of the 1920s 
with a terrifying little gem called The 
Killers. In this brief and vicious epi- 
sode two gunmen march into a lunch 
room one night ‘and announce their in- 
tention of killing a man who eats there 
regularly. The doomed chap does not 
show up for dinner that night. When 
someone goes to warn him that two 
thugs are out to get him, he merely 
turns his face to the wall and says, “I 
know.” 

Why the man was to be killed and 
why he accepted his doom so starkly, 
Hemingway never said. But many read- 
ers (perhaps you among them) have 
speculated on what lay behind this 
morbid story. 

Producer Mark Hellinger now puts 
his speculations on celluloid. In a series 
of flashbacks he probes the sordid rid- 
dle and comes up with the story of a 
young prize-fighter who falls in with 
bad companions—and is double- 
crossed. Hellinger’s idea of expanding 
Hemingway’s incident into a full-length 
melodrama is interesting, although it is 
doubtful whether it adds anything to 
the original story. 

The first ten minutes of the film are 
Hemingway’s story exactly as he wrote 
it — taut, suspenseful, brutal. But what 
follows is a conventional treatment of 
underworld violence and intrigue. Oc- 
casionally, the script writers remember 
the example Hemingway has set for 
them and catch the excitement of the 
first few minutes in their dialogue. 

Burt Lancaster, a new actor, plays 
the role of Swede, the killers’ victim, 
with a melancholy seriousness. The two 
killers are also actors that you have 
never seen before. Hellinger feels that 
a killer whose face has been seen in 
countless other pictures loses much of 
his capacity to terrify the audience. 


™ BLACK BEAUTY (An Alson Produc- 
tion. Directed by Max Nosseck. Re- 
leased by 20th Century-Fox.) 


We're as soft as anyone when it 
comes to a good horse or dog story. 
But here’s one we can do without. The 
film is a sugared-up version of Anna 
Sewell’s story of a girl’s love for her 








horse. The girl (Mona Freeman) fiut- 
ters her eyelids at a handsome gent too 
often to make us believe Black Beauty 
is her chief interest in life. 

The horse is the only convincing char- 
acter in the cast, and even she looks 
pretty silly when the script requires her 
to waltz around in time to music! 

In addition, there are some startling 
notions in the film that suggest Black 
Beauty's producers might profitably 
have spent more time around the 
stables. After laboring to give the im- 
pression that Black Beauty is about the 
most spirited mare of her day, Director 
Nosseck invites us’ to witness her first 
saddling — an operation to which all 
horses worth their sugar strenuously ob- 
ject. Not only is this affair accomplished 
smoothly in the space of a few mo- 
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ments, but ten minutes later Black 
Beauty, with her mistress astride, is 
taking jumps that would cause a veteran 
jumper to shake’a hoof in alarm. 


MOVIE CHECKLIST 


Drama: “““Henry V. “The Stranger. 
“Till the End of Time. ““Anna and the 
King of Siam. ““Notorious. ““They Were- 
Sisters. “One More Tomorrow. “““The 
Searching Wind. ““The Killers. “Black 
Beauty. ““Cloak and Dagger. 

Comedy: “Two Guys from Milwau- 
kee. “““A Scandal in Paris. ~“““Cluny 
Brown, “”“*“Caesar and _ Cleopatra. . ; 
“Claudia and David. ““Monsieur Beau- 
caire. 

Mystery: ““Home Sweet Homicide. ' 

Western: ““Smoky. “Bad Bascomb. 

Musical: “Blue Skies. “Night and Day. 
“Holiday in. Mexico. 
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1. You try out for the school play. Not be- 
cause you're stage-struck! But the leading 
lady sure is a dream gal! So you arrive 
looking your best. Naturally, you’re wear- 
ing a smartly styled Arrow shirt and tie 
... Sport a man-size Arrow handkerchief. 
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3. Too bad you couldn't say a line without 
stuttering. Well, you never cared for acting. 
And when she looked up and told you how 
sorry she was you didn’t get the part, she 
had a chance to see the wonders that per- 
fect Arrow collars perform for a face. 


ARROW SHIRTS & TIES 
Underwear + Handkerchiefs + Sports Shirts 


part... win a heart 
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2. Oops! Anyone could have tripped over 
those props. She didn’t even notice. She 
was too interested in what form-flatterjng 
Mitoga Fit does for your torso. (Arrow 
shirts don’t shrink. That Sanforized label 
guarantees less than 1% shrinkage.) 





4. Opening night—and you're in the front 
row. Is it possible she’s addressing all her 
love speeches to you? Could be. You've 
been dating her pretty often. MORAL: 
Actors are born—but Arrow can help make 
a romance! Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc. 








You Know How it Is! 
“HAUNTED house wanted by family 


who are just ghosts of their former 
selves. Box 1149 Journal office.” 


Providence Bulletin 





HANDY HELPER'S 


JINGLE 
QUIZ N24 


What comes 
with alphabets 
or plain, 

And sticks 
where placed 
with might 
and main? 
What gives 
= le a 
guiding mark 
Like lighted 
street signs 
after dark? 





EXTRA MONEY, with 


CHRISTMAS. GARDS 


UP TO 100 PER = PROFIT Mag Prey HES 
just by unin | trom J de », Card. 
Everyone buys i—1 beautiful 
boxed assortments on Sa Cy A 
“1946 PRIZE WINNER’ -folder 
Christmas Box, sells for s° “Sent. on ap- 
proval. Also > etiatess, birthday 
cards, ete. PEN. N-BRUSH STUDIOS 
SE-12, 154 Nassau Street, New York 7, N. Y- 











MONEY FOR YOU 


You can make lots of extra money by showing 
my fine nylon toothbrushes to your friends and 
relatives. It’s as easy as falling off a log. I'll 
send you 75c¢ worth of samples and all the 
money making details for 25c. 
ROBERT FROST, INC. 
120 Broadway, New York 5, N. Y. 
— ENGRAVING — 


FREE maces merase 


ON 14K GOLD FINISH 
FOOTBALL or BASKETBALL 
WITH POPULAR FOBETTE 
Enclose 50¢ with this ad 
Also Available on 18 inch Neck Chain____$1.00 


TASH NOVELTY ENGRAVING CO. 
1301 SURF AVE. Dept. 62-F BROOKLYN 24, N. Y. 























Sell School Classmates the best ne 
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country. Lowest pes A mmgdige od bp We 
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Your cards FREE! like wild- 
ear Write CRAFT-CARD tALTI 235-N, 
rah 30, Pa. 
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Career in Nursing? 


By Franklin R. Zeran 


Vecational Editor 


**1 CALL my RN a paid-up life insur- 
ance policy!” 

That’s the way one nurse described 
her Baccalaureate degree and diploma 
as a Registered Nurse. As long as her 
health permits, she feels sure of em- 
ployment. 

Opportunities in the field of nursing 
are expanding. Long range plans call 
for new or enlarged hospitals; health 
centers for control of disease; for diag- 
nosis, treatment, and health instruction 
in even the most remote corners of 
every state. There will also be oppor- 
tunities for foreign service. 

But only those with a sincere liking 
for people and a desire for serving 
others should consider nursing as a 
career, The training is rugged, the de- 
mands and requirements are exacting, 
and the pay is not in the upper brackets. 

There are four major fields in which 
nurses are needed: institutional nursing, 
public health — which includes indus- 
trial nursing, nursing education, and 
private duty nursing. 


Nursing in Hospitals 


The institutional field includes work 
in hospitals, convalescent homes, dis- 
pensaries, out-patient departments, in- 
firmaries, and sanatoria. These range in 
size from hospitals caring for 8,000 or 
more patients per day to small private 
institutions. Some institutions specialize 
and care for only the neuro-psychiatric, 
the tuberculous, etc. Others are gen- 
eral and admit all types of patients. 

Institutional nurses have a variety of 
services, in addition to bedside care, to 
give to the acutely ill. They must work 
in the ward, in the dispensary, in the 
operating room, and with medical so- 
cial workers. Starting with general ward 
duty, they can advance to head nurse, 
supervisor, assistant director, and direc- 
tor. 


| enjoy being with people. 

I like to do things for people. 

1 am willing to work in a service capacity. 
I get along with people 

1 am courteous. 

1 am able to follow directions. 

I 
I 


have a cheerful disposition. 
can take criticism. 


PEN VPAEN= 


often can sense the wishes and needs of others. 


Public Health 


Public health nursing is essentially 
educational. The public health nurse 
serves old and young, regardless of 
race, creed, social or economic circum- 
stances. She may give bedside care in 
a home, or work in a clinic, Many agen- 
cies employ public health nurses: a 
city, state, insurance company, indus- 
try, business, school, social agency, or 
the Federal Government. There is great 
demand for nurses in this field. Posi- 
tions include staff nurse, supervisor, 
consultant, educational director, etc. 


Nursing Schools 

Nursing education is available ‘in ap- 
proximately 1,300 state accredited 
schools of nursing, about 12 per cent 
of which are conducted by or affiliated 
with colleges and universities. More 
than 50 colleges offer advanced work 
for graduate nurses. About 25,000 
nurses hold faculty positions: assistant 
instructor, instructor, student counselor, 
assistant director, director, dean, or prin- 
cipal. 


Private Duty 


Private duty nurses work under the 
direction of a private physician in the 
care of the sick, either at home or in a 
hospital during acute stages of illness, 
and: for as long as special nursing care 
may be required. Many limit their serv- 
ices to patients with a special disease. 
They are in great demand, since few 
hospitals can keep specialists on their 
general nursing staff. 

In addition, nurses are needed as 
placement workers, statisticians, and re- 
searchers, and.in public relations, and 
mission work. 

A high school program preparatory 
to nursing should include biology, 
chemistry, general science, and mathe- 
matics. Good health and intelligence 
are essential. In addition, the prospec- 


tive nurse should consider these ques- 


tions: 


YES NO ? 





























Note: An affirmative answer to these questions indicates interest and aptitude only. The questions 
do rot constitute a score indicative of occupational qualifications. 
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Diplomacy 


That a certain young man is wise be- 
yond his years was proved when he 
paused before answering a widow who 
asked him to guess her age. 

“You must have some idea,” she said. 

“I have several ideas,” said the young 
man, with a smile. “The only trouble is 
that I hesitate whether to make you ten 
years younger on account of your looks 
or ten years older on account of your 


intelligence.” 
Friendly Handshake 


Rapid Advance 


The sea was calm and the captain 
decided it would be a good time to 
atisfy the cabin boy’s desire to take the 
helm. He pointed out the North Sta: 
iv the boy, and gave him explicit di- 
ections to steer toward it all the time. 

For a while everything went well. 
but finally the young pilot got into 
difficulty. 

“Captain,” he called, “I've passed 
that star. Will you please come and 


pick out another?” 
Toronto Globe & Mal! 


The Marines Have Landed! 


The taxi driver was a lady, and a 
good-looking one, Her two fares were 
an ex-tankman and an ex-infantryman. 

They got into a bragfest about the 
exploits of their outfits, doubtless to im- 
press the young person at the wheel 
Soon it built into a hot argument about 
which were the better men, the so-and- 
so infantry or the this-and-that tanks 
Language was no object. 

Suddenly the driver pulled up to the 
curb and turned in her seat. 

“Hey, you jerks,” she snapped, 
“watch the talk or I'll take the crank to 
you. And don’t think I wouldn’t, either 


I was in the Marines!” 
This Weer 


All This and Heaven Too 


The telephone company put its new 
employee to work as collector of coins in 
nay phones. For two weeks after he 
got the job, he failed to appear at the 
office. Then one day he walked in non- 
chalantly and said he had lost his key 
to the coin boxes. 

“Where have you been?” stormed the 
manager. “The cashier has been holding 
your salary for you.” 

“What!” exclaimed the amazed neo- 


phyte, “do I get a salary, too!” 
Coronet 


Briefed 


A home-coming vet got a job as a re- 
porter on a Mid-Western daily. 

“Be brief!” the city editor told him, 
and kept dinning at him, “Always be 
brief!” 

The cub turned in this as his first 
story: 

“James C. Gilligan looked up the 
shaft at the Union Hotel today to see 
if the elevator was coming down. It 
was. Age 33.” 


This Week 


Not Yet! 


A man was recently given the job of 
convening a committee of some sort. 
One of his tasks was to telephone some 
12 members to advise them of the dates 
of meetings. The other day he was 
hard at it when on one call he was 
greeted by a deep and solemn voice. 

“Is Mr. Tom Whosit there?” he asked. 

“Not yet,” was the gloomy reply. 

“Do you expect him soon?” 

“I couldn’t say,” was the answer. 

“Well, when he comes in would you 
give him a message?” 

Then the voice replied; “That may 
be difficult.” 

The caller became a bit impatient. 
“Say,” he demanded, “just whom am I 
talking to?” 

“This,” said the lugubrious voice, “is 
the Jones Mortuary Parlors.” 

=e The Montrealer 


Milk Bottle Mystery 


During the tense interval after Pearl 
Harbor, a milk bottle containing a piete 
of water-soaked paper was fished out 
of the Pacific. The writing was too faint 
to be deciphered, but it was plainly a 
case for the FBI. 

Various tests were made, and vari-| ' 
ous acids applied. At last, six words 
stood out clearly. They read: “Two 


quarts of milk, no cream.” 
Coronet 





Christian Science Monitor 


“There goes Kabowincs making a 
dash down the center of the field.” 







































































YOU CAN ALWAYS SPOT A CHAMPION 


When you see a man on a football field who is thinking — 
fast and moving fast—who is playing as hard in the 
fourth quarter as he was in the first—you know you 
are looking at a player who is tops in what it takes for — 
football. And just as you can tell when an athlete has 
“everything”—you can do the same with good things to — 
eat. You'll know that Planters Peanuts are the “star” 7 
energy food as soon as you taste these delicious salted 
peanuts—the plumpest and meatiest grown. For a real 
taste thrill, ask for PLANTERS. And for something dif- 
ferent in flavor try the new PLANTERS MIXED NUTS— 
available in vacuum-packed glass jars and in 10c bags. 





